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the/::hance of a lifetime 

CHAPTER I 

NETHER8Y HALL v 

Netiierby H \LL, Wood&htre, had Jsecn in possession of the 
Douglas family for many generations An ancient name 
always commands respect, but the Douglas’s were beloved, not. 
only by their tenants and dependents, but by the whole 
countryside from border to bolder The last of his race, in 
the male line, Richard Douglas, suffered from ^ the careless 
extravagance of his ancestors, of which he inherited his full 
share When he came into his estates at the age of two-and> 
twenty he had not sufficient balance to control the vaiiety of 
affaiis placed m his hands. There was no moitgagc on 
Nelherby Hall, or the landed property, but a rich coal mine in 
'the county suffered, and the tents were anticipated for some 
years 

Dick Douglas, like bis father, had very little idea of economy^ , 
He had always been accustomed to spending money, not to 
saving, and it was hardly likely, when he had a free hand, he 
would alter his ways 

His only sister, Betty, had lately marrud the Honorable 
Robert Lovett, generally known as the Honorable Bob, or by 
his more familiar friends, Bobby His fathci's estate joined 
Dick Douglas’s, and the match was cdisideied an excellent 
arrangement , it was more, it was a love match Bob’s lather, 
Lord Lovett, was an irritable, gouty peer, who kept a tight 
hand on the pprSe strings He seldom left his country seat, 
Cottstone ',^13 chief interest in life was attending to his 
celebrated herd of Herefords, his equally celebrated Berkshire 
pigs, and a noted flock of Shropshire sheep Lord Itevett had 
an enormous fortune. He despised the Douglas family because 
they knew not the value of money The only member of the 
"N^therby Hall tribe" he liked was Betty Douglas This was 
fortunate for his son , had it been otherwise he would not have 
succeeded in persuading his father that Betty was the only 
woman he could ever love. > 

The scehe when the Honorable Bob asked his father's 
permission to many the lady* of his choice ts worth 'recording.. 
Lord Ldvetf had' an unusoaily severe attack of gout He 
had been wheeled in a bath chair to look af his fan^ous 
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and discovered tliere weret symptoms of swine fever 
iit^ the h^. So enraffcd was })o at^ this that he struck bis 
ipiuty foot»with his stick, the excruciatlog pain caused him to 
roar savagely, and at the same Umc to hurl his weapon at the 
man In alteiidancc Being accustomed to his ma&t'r’s ways, 
Stephen Banks dodged the stick, picked it up, and secured it m 
a safe place at the back of the chair He wheeled Lord Lovett 
home, helped him into a comfortable seat, placed his foot in an 
easy position, and left him fuming and fretting, a perfect volcano 
of seething bad temper. 

At this inopportune moment Bob entered, He was so fun 
of his mission Tie failed to grasp the situation lie explained in 
a few words that he wished to be married 

Lord Lovett glared at him, he loved his son despite Ins hard 
nature, but seldom showed it 

" Marry,” he roared, “ What are you going to marry on I’d 
like to know ? " 

“ I presume you will make me a reasonable allowance,” said 
Bob. 

“Then your •presumption is wrong. I shall make no allow* 
ances for anything or anybody No one ever makes allowances 
for me What do you think has happened ? ” 

“ Nothing serious, I hope,” said Bob. 

“ But It IS serious. Sir, d — d serious We've got swine fever, 

do you hear, swine fever,” thundeied Lord Lovett, 

Bob Ignored the we, and .said he was sorry the favourite 
Berkshiies had been so unfortunate He failed, however, to see 
what this had to do with the proijosal he had pul before his 
father. 

“ I won’t hear of mjimage," growled Lord Lovett, and im- 
mediately added. 

“ Who 13 she.” 

“ It is — “ began Bob 

“ Don’t tell me it’s some girl who over-dresses, apes the man, 
goes in for woman’s rights, I won’t hear of it,” interrupted Lord 
Lovett 

Bob smiled as he said, 

“ Let me tell you her name, it is Betty Douglas,” 

“ By George, Bobby, I didn’t think you'd got so much sense. 
Betty, is it ? Well, well, I like hex. She’s my idea of a woman. 
Do you know at one time 1 had setious thoughts of asking her 
to hi Lady Lovett ” 

“ Glad you didn’t, you might have cut me out,” said Bob 

“ Vou can have Betty, I don’t mind het at aB> Vou’U not 
object to iny kissing her in a fatherly way sometimes ? ” he said. 

’ '♦Not at all,” laughed Bob. • "I thought you would have no 
ohlecth^ to Betty.” 



" But I Have, I forgot She’s » Douglas 4h<^ are a» Uaprovi* 
gent, ^Qdthnfit lot, and lit be bound she has expensive 
tastes ** ' t ' 1 - , V ' 

“ Not at all," said Bob. 

"H<w Jio you know?" snapped his father. "There's htgr 
brother, he’s gone to the do^. F’ortunateiy he dan’t turb 
Netherby into money, or he might sell It to some fellow Who 
made his wealth in soap, or tea, of sugar, or blapkiog, m $oiRe 
equally objectionable but necessary commodity." 

" Dick IS only selling some of his horses," said Bob. 

" Racehorses," snapped Lord Lovett " The sooner He gets 
rid of them the better. Racehorses spell ruin. I suppose he’s 
hard up " >- 

“ He has none too much money at present,” said Bob, " but 
he means to economise." 

“ Does he? That’s amusing, very amusing A Douglas wjtb 
a turn for economy, a rarity, my boy a great rarity," said his 
father 

" '\bout the allowance,” said Bob, " I can’t marry on three 
hundred a year" 

" As It IS Betty, I’ll make it six." 

" Thousands ? ’’ asked Bob 

Lord Lovett glared at his son, turned red and purple in the 
face, grasped the arms of his chair, moved his swollen foot and 
gasped, 

“ No^, sir, not thousands, hundreds ’’ 

" Six hundred a year," said Bob " I could not ask Betty to 
link herself with poverty ’’ , 

A scene followed Lord Lovett’s language was powerful, he 
dropped the peetage and became a blustering, haid^swearjng 
commoner. 

Bob had an easy-going disposition He allowed Lord Lovett 
to exhaust himself, waited until he calmed down, and eventually 
left him satisfied, for the present, with a promised allowance of 
three thousand a year. When he left him Lord Lovett muttered. 

"If It had been anyone but Betty Douglas I would have 
stuck to the hundreds " 

It was a relief to Dick Ekmglas when he learned his sifter waa 
to marry the^ Honorable Bob Lovett He had no wish that 
she should know how, hard-pressed he was Since t^is father's 
death he had made her an jimple allowance, and had no in- 
tention of reducing it, unless compelled by circumstances 

Betty thought the sale of hia thoroughbreds was merely a 
desire to reduce the racing establishment, she had no idea ho^ 
di^ly be was involved- She never troubled herself abdi^ 
money matteis { Dicif wa« a generous brother, he always tre^ 
h«fweHs(|ppUcd. 
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, lit a*. week before the sitlc was ts> take place. ID^kk 

Douglas was alone at Netherby, Betty au<i her husbaiuJ, at' 
f^<J ^ov^U’S request^ hd4 made CottAotte their home. ' ' 

He sat in his favourite room, facing the lawn. With a wide 
vi^w over the park, and the stately avenue of chestn^ts^ nearly 
a mile long, leading from the main road to the Hall. He had 
ad fat taken life easily, spending freely, living m the present 
with no thought for the future. Not until the past year had he 
known what it was to be short of money- 

JLuck had been dead against him, his big plunges had not 
come off, the fing had reaped a golden harvest. Many 
thousands of .jounds had gone into the bookmakers' pockets. 
He had not cut his losses like a wise man, but tried to get it 
back and more with it This, as usual, piovcd disastrous , no 
man ever tilted with the ring in this fashion and came off best 
in the end. 

At last he was face to face with the unpleasant fact that 
it was impossible to keep going at his usual pace — he must 
reduce his expenditure somehow He loved horses, his 
thoroughbreds were all his fiicnds — win or lose he never 
faltered in his fondness for them. It was on his trainer's 
advice that he decided to sell all his horses in training. 
Mat Lawson did not know how bad things were with him 
when he gave that advice He was rather surprised when 
Dick acted upon it, he little knew he had no option, tlial 
the sale was compulsoiy 

Dick sat in his easy chair, hia legs on the stone coping m 
front of the open grate, and ga/ed into the glowing red logs 
There was a pccuhai :>cent of burning wood in the room, mmg’ed 
with the odour of a choice cigar It was a cosy scene, for the 
night was bitterly cold, and there was a touch of snow m the air. 
Moodily he watched the embers — thinking of his past defeats, 
wondering wlio would purchase his best horses, hoping they 
would fall into good hands 

A big boarhound stretched himself at full length on the 
hearth rug, his master’s glance wandered to him. With the 
wonderful sensitiveness of bis kind Boris knew Dick was looking 
at him; he halfraiscd his head, blinked at him, then gently 
thumped with his tail. 

"You’re fond of comfort, Boris,” said Dick. 

Thump. 

“There’s one thing, I shall nof have to part with you, old 
fellow." 

' Tl^ump, thump. 

Oni^ of the burning logs slipped add sc^ttdred a shower of 
.sorted up, Iboked at the a* WtdBent. 




tjien ^heie was fto t^at^er, tolled bh’ to^Jliis 

stretebf^ out full lenptH, ' 

“ La/y beggar/’ satd Dfeje, smiling'. 

This time me thump vaa hardy audible. 


chapter II 

MRS EI>GaR 

Mat Lawson had trained horses for Dick Douglas's father^ and 
for two generations before Lawsons trained for Douglas's of 
Netherby Hall 

The trainer’s house and stables were on the borders ‘of 
Woodcote Heath , there were several establishments id the 
neighbouihood, and the town of Woodcote was a mile away. 

Mat’s stables were somewhat old-fashioned. The yard and. 
house were separated trom the Heath by a high ‘ wall, 
admittance being gained by large ornamental iron gates which 
were locked at night The boxes stood on one side of the yard, 
Mat’s house on the other, a wide space between ’’It was a 
pretty, picturesque house covered with creepers, thef windows 
being small and almost hidden in the foliage 

The trainer's sister, a widow, Mrs Edgar, kept house for 
him, and hiS daughter, Di Lawson, assisted her 

Mrs Edgar had made an unfortunate mariiage. Her husband, 
James Edgar, was settled in England when lie landed fiom New 
York — at least so he told Laura Lawson when he mairied her. 
He was a handsome, unscrupulous man, without a spark of 
honour. She quickly found she had made a mistake, and rather 
than confess it she accompanied him when he returned to New 
York Mat was loath to let her go, but had no answer t6 her 
when she said it was her duty to stand by het husband Soon after 
they landed m New York her husband's brother came upon the 
scene. He was even a more attiactive man than James Edgar 
and for some time be appeared to exercise a beneficial influence 
over his briber, for which Mrs Edgar was thankful. Jamns 
E(%ar was steeped in dissipation, he drank heavily, bi^ame 
irresponsible, and ill-used hLs wife, when overcome With ifits of 
rage. 

Mrs ^dgar at times feared for her life, but she was in a strange 
countty w&re she had no fnends, consequently she \Vas eompell^ 
to put up witl. him. At last James Edgar became seriously 11) 
She nuf^ him, did all in her power to save bis wretched life 
He, became little more than a dangerous madman and tha 
doctor said it syas not safe for aUy womah to be alone with ^ 
fd her tihe appealed to hvjf Jbroth^, Francia 

Thti^ msA yms to poltcq c%ar aWindler. 
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4nfttieg«4 'f;0' cvcafM'thetr e)<t^» 49 is^ Ijllrs ISdpa had no 
of hf 9 cbftrjLCt^. To her h^ .hw slty^ya pghto 
end conafderajti, trying: to ahidti I»c; fmoa hts ht^her'e iMblonce, 
offering to {>rotect her if H became ti^^siiy to leave . < 
She a handsome woman the prime of UfOt eitd Frahds 
<Edgar was utterli^ unscpipulous where women were concerned. 
Her appeal was welcomed by him, he saw m it the means to 
an end he hod bad in view for some time. He at once went to 
see hfer, procured a strong male attendant to watch over the 
dying man, and persuaded her to goto his home, until such time 
as slm decided to return to England — this she Was determined 
not to do until her husband’s death 

' tames Edr^ir Imgcied for some months, during this time his 
wife learned miieh about her brother-in-law, She was not aware 


at first how he lived, but chance discoveries enlightened her, and 
she was desirous of leaving him before he found out how much 
she knew, James Edgar died, and then Francis Edgar appeared 
in his true colours To her honor he had given colour to the 
lying gossip that she lived under his protection, that she had 
been in fact his mistie&s bcfoie her husband died This was too 


much for her to bear She taxed bun with his vile conduct and 
he laughed at her 

" Everj’one take', it for granted,” he said brutally, “ so you 
had better make the best of it and stay with me" 

As was only natui|il she resented this m no measured terms 

*' You have no means," he said “ What are yougoing to do? 
r.et me look after you ; I'U treat you well, you shall have no 
cause to regret it" 

To stay under his roof was not possible, so $he disappeared 
when he was out, and the coast clear. She obtained a lodging in a 
quiet part of the city, where she was unknown, and wrote to her 
brother explaining how she was fixed and asking him 
him to help her She made no mention of Francis Edgar, 
.merely related the fact of her husband’s death. Mat Lawson 
cabled her fifty pounds and urged her to come home at once. This 
she di<^, but not before she had found out a good deal about 
Frnncis Edgar from a woman who bad once b^n his dupe and 
aeoomptice' From her she learned that Francis Edgar waaan 
expert hotel and tram thief, a forga and bank robber, also that 
he was so clever that he had escaped the law while mi^ny less 
guilty than he suffered 

When she arrived in England sba went at once to Mat 
Ijavrson's. She told him as much of her life in America as she 
though^: Jt, but considered it better to makb no mention of 
Frances Edgar , 

'"jAatytai shpdted at the change In shewed what ^le^ 

Md/JaaSbred., and was h u^ere .wmek oF the '6oe-lbiidcing, 






han^sttmel w&miin 'i^irlio nllrr^e^ J«^' B4^f> , l>eM 

.^tflst t$e marHage, hul''did not 
ii(ticH iof a tn^ru 4i4 att' in hia pQ«m< tq 
the)> past, so di4 Pif vlio waa vwrjr fond of a4i,%. > liOi '^e, 
OorOrso of tutt' yeaxi i/lta Edgar b^me a dilTerant 
reeoveretf Ber good tooka, health and strength. ^ha’vi^iha^RDr |, 
necognlsahle ffort the downtrodden woman who ardv^ 
Woodcotc from New York. ^ ^ 

Mrs Edgar repaid her brother and Di for their kindness ty p 
whole-hearted devotion to both. Di was as dear to her els a 
danghter, add she loved the beautiful but somewhat wayward 
and spirited girl. ' ‘ - 

Mat was cbmpletely wrapped up in his daughter, from her ' 
childhood her will had been law unto him. This had it^ due - 
effect, but her disposition prevented her from being nttarl^ 
spoiled ' 

Naturally the tiainer’s house was much frequented by Dick 
Douglas , Netherby Hall was close at hand, and he had knOwn 
Di from her early years 

Di Lawson was a beauty, no-one denied it, not even meinbdta 
of her own sex At nineteen years of age she was a charming, 
provocative, young lady, fond of her own way, accustomed to 
command, used to attentions, and. a perfect tyrant to her many 
admirers 

Dick Douglas had been her friend ei'cr since she was in short " 
flocks, wore her hair, of which she had an abundance, down her 
back, and romped like a tomboy He hardly noticed her 
giowmg into womanhood, until one day it suddenly dawned 
upon him she was an exceedingly pretty girl and was tod big 
to play with This knowledge came upon him as a shock, and 
Di quickly noticed a change in him At first she wondered what 
was the cause, by degiecs she understood, and was at the same 
time amused and gratified. Her mind expanded with her bodily _ 
growth, and she came to regard Dick in a different way She 
noticed more of the man in him, there was a subtle feeling 
of pleasure in this. Love had not touched her, but it wa$ 
gradually stealing into her heart, her senses, and disturbing 
^ace of mind. *■ 

Dick became more deferential when speaking to her. He' 
hardly knew his real feelings towards her ', he thought, howeVer, 
she was the prettiest gtrl he hiul met. 

Mrs Edgar saw what was taking place, her mcperiencfsd 
told he^hcre was danger. She knew very well Mat Would not 
regatd Di as a Suitable match for a Douglas The Lawsons 
were an. old latdily, and Mat was proud of the fact, b^ this 
only lo^Ve^swJ Ida* vcneralion for the ancient line^e of die 
DtiSiglas's, f here wouSI iw? trouble in $Hwre fer DI, afid! ftils 

' I 1 
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]|{rs Edgar wished to avoid, but how ^ It was no use speaking 
\o the gtrl, it might rouse feelings that were as yet dortnant It 
was hardly possible to speak to Mr Douglas, he might consider 
It an impertinence, and jct this would be the better course to 
take if matters went much farther. ^ 

Mat Lawson remained in blissful ignorance of what was 
going on, he never for a moment gave a thought to Richard 
Douglas in connection with Di He considered it natural they 
should be fi lends, they had been thrown together for many 
years It iintated Mrs Edgar when she saw how blind he was. 
She determined to open his eyes at the risk of provoking his wrath 
She approached the subject cautiously At fifst Mat failed 
to understand her hints Gradually her meaning d.iwned upon 
him and then came the explosion He was an even-tempered 
man. but the absurdity of his sister’s statement provoked him 
The thing was impossible She had bcttei keep such ridiculous 
Ideas to herself, he forbade her mentioning them. 

" All I can say Is you are blind if you cannot notice there 
an attachment springing up between them,” she said 

" And I tell you theie is nothing of the sort, ' he answeied 
“lliere is no reason why he should not fall in love with her 
Di is a very charming girl,’ she said 
“ He’s a Douglas,” said Mat, “ that’s a sufficient reason for me ” 
He pondcicd over what his sister had said, it disturbed him 
Di's happiness was his sole consideration, if she fell in love with 
Dick Douglas nothing but trouble would come of it 

It was not long before he thought there was a good deal of 
truth in what Mrs Edgar had said. 


CHAPTER III 

CAPTAIN PRANCIS CLINCH 

CAPTAIN FkanciS CLINCH had comfortable rooms at bavoy 
Mansions which he had occupied for a consideiable time A 
tall, well-diessed man, of commanding presence, he impressed 
ceitain people favourably, there were others who looked askance 
at him, legatded hfm with suspicion His rooms were tastefully 
furnished, a number of sporting prints on the walls indicated his 
partialitjr for racing He had several friends, all of the male 
sex. The chiel of these was Ben Blower, a little man, who 
might have been taken for a jockey 
Blower was in great request. Captain Clinch appeared to find 
him a lot of business to do, there was evidently a perfect 
uoderstaddlng between them. Blower went on mysterious 
errand Into the East End and returned with considerable sums 
of 
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Chinch sat in his rooin bfefoi* a foanng fir«, Jn bis hand Ik; 
held an anctinncer’s catalogue-^tl; contained a li$t of hor&es m 
training, and others, to be sold at Netherby Hall. He, read Ct 
careful^, penciling certain numbers, making notes, putting 
down figures m the maigra 

“Tnxie, he said to himielf, '* that’s the mare that beat me 
at Newmarket, she’s woith notice A reserve on her. Curious 
stipulation attached to it, I see she can be withdrawn if It is 
paid. Suppose he hopes to get the cash befoie the day ; he 
must be short of ready money, but he’s fai from being broke if 
all I hear is correct Netheiby Hall must be a fine place, sort 
of spot would suit me It’s about t>me I threw up this n«ky 
game and seLtU'd dov\ n m life — no reason why I should not 
develop into a country gentleman Thai was a narrow squeak 
just befoic I left New Yoik, it was a btg haul and worth tjie 
iisk Aaron Mo'-s is safe, he will not wony rnc for some y'Cars, 
I wonder why he didnt split, probably because he C’cpects me to 
ketp him m rlnvei when he eomos out — he’s mistaken " 

Clinch evammed the sale catalogue laiefully, looked up 
pedigrees picked out likely hoises to buy 

“ T inii-.L get Ik Id of Tnxie, she’s just the sort of mare to win 
a cup, the' Woodcote Cup for instance, I guess thats the sort 
of rare Douglas would lay himself out tor I fancy he hates me, 
I have given liiiii some nasty knocks Six thousand at cards 
is not a b.id h.iul aiirl he never suspected anything, and I have 
won some big bets fiom him He’s a reckless sort of lellow, 
looks down upon me as an inferior being , he’s welcome to do 
so, but I’ll pay him out, settle him, il I get half a chance. I’d 
hav§ been a rnember ot the Ranger Club if it hadn't been for 
him Put his spoke in after he lust Ins money to me, a mean 
sort of revenge, especially as be suspected nothing.” 

Morning, Captain, anythin gfresh?” said Bep Blower, as he 
entered the room without knocking 

‘‘Haven't I told you to knock bcfoic you come in?” said 
Clinch. " I might have someone hcic ” 

” Supposing you had, ain’t I good enough for your pals ? ” said 
Ben 

‘‘Not when you talk that beastly lingo. Look at I your get- 
up, It’s simply awful,” said Clinch 
Ben Blower’s suit was of a check pattern as large as a draught 
board, the colour was grey, black, brown and green, his waist- 
coat was yellowish .with red spots and brass buttons Hb tie a 
flaming emerald green, and his soft hat dark blue 
“ What’s the mattei with my clothes ? ” ^aid Ben *' I fancied 
they were rather smart My tailor said 1 looked quite dis- 
tingulsbsd in them." 

'* Tijen your tailor is a bigger fool than yourself. You’d look 
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Mtrcll outsidv a caiavan at a fair selling cheap jewullmry^ quack 
medicines , heie, m my room, you are out of place." said Clinch 
“ Tastes dflfet," said Ben, admiring himself in a mirror. " You 
look too respectable,' half parson, half waiter t wonder you 
don't put a bit more colour on " • 

" 1 have no desire to compete with you in that line ” 

“ There are some lines in which you cannot compete with me,” 
said Ben " Look here " He locked the door, looked cautiously 
round the room, a habit with him, and then took a small case 
from his inftcr pocket 

It was a dark -red morocco case and Clinch’s ej.es fastenerl on 
it gicedily 

*' What IS t ? ” he asked. 

"An extid special,” said Ben. 

“ Let me I' .ok at it ’ 

"bteady, ( aptain, then's no liniiy It’s a beauty, real, no 
sham about it,” said Ben 

Clinch lit a cigat, turned his back to him and waited, it iv as 
of no use being impatient with Ben 
■' I managed it cleverly,” said Ben. 

No answer from Clinch 

"If you’re not inteiested I’ll put it back,” s.aul Ben. 

Clinch blew a cloud of smoke, then whistled softly, and read 
the catalogue agun, 

Ben Blower put the case in his pocket, unlocked the door, and 
went out 

Clinch smiled and smoked A minute or two elapsed, then 
Ben entered the lo^im again 
'• Thought you’d come back," said Clinch. 

“You’re about the coolest hand I know,” said Ben. 

“ Am I ? ” 

" Of course you are, now if it had been Aaron he’d have tried 
to grab It ” 

"Aaron will not giab, as you call it, for some considerable 
time." 

“ Ain’t you sorry for him ? ” asked Ben. 

" No, it was entirely his own fault ” 

“ I wonder why he didn't give you away?'* 

“ Policy, he wanted a fnend when he came out," 

“ You’ll help him of course?" 

" Remains t6 be seen," said Clinch 
“You’re a hard-hearted chap," said Bfen. 

** I have to be with such a set of duflers as I have round me." 
" I’m no duffer, see that," said Ben as he, opened the case and 
held it to the flrehght. The gems sparkled and glittered, they 
were dazzling. Again Clinch’s eyes gleamed as he exclaimed, 

" By jove, they're grand/' 



* ' ‘ * A ' ' ' 

TJht Chalice of a Jl*ifctime \ 

^Thought yoo’d like 'em,” grinned Ben, 

“ Hand tbeoQ over.” 

" Take a goo(^ look at ’em,”aaid Ben, pasitrtg the case. > 

Clinch examined the diamonds carefully, taking outi the 
hhcklace, brooch, and orqamept, weighing them In tus hand, 
watching fhe flashes of flame fiom them as they reflected the 
light 

*• Well ? " said Ben 

“ They're genuine, no mistake about it, there'll be an outcry 
about this.” 

“ I’ll get rid of ’em at once,” said Ben. 

" Where did you get them ^ ” 

“ Handbag at the station 1 watched hei all tlic time She 
nut it in the cairiage, a corridot. I had a ticket No one saw 
me I wasn’t such a mug as to take the b.ig,'’ said Ben. 

“ You o[3ened it ? ” 

“ Yes, I've got good keys ” 

” Was there anything che m asked Clinch 
“Hadn’t much time to look I saw a powder puff, a band 
gla-,s, some handkerthicfs, a fluffy blue thing, and one or two 
inoi** rases I left them ” 

« Why?” 

“To avoid suspicion ” 

” Go oil ’ 

“ I waited until she got la the carnage 1 saw her open the 
bag ” 

“ Good Lord ' ” 

“She fumbled about, but she didn’t miss this She was too 
busy " 

“ What about? ” 

“ She stood with her back to the dcoi, she was powdering her 
face — that was of mure importance than hci diamonds,” said 
Ben 

“ What fools w'omen are,” said Clinch 

“Some of ’em,” answeicd Btii, “theie’s othcis as shatp as 
needles," 

“ As she opened the bag and did not miss them she’ll Ihmk 
they were stolen by someone in the tram,” said Llinch. 

“ That’s so ft’s a real sale job this ” 

“ They’re worth a couple of thousand,” said Clinch 
" Not to us,” said Ben. 

“ Fifteen hundred to us ” 

“ I’ll try and get it,” ssud Ben 
“ We (deal on the usual terms,” said Clinch 
** No, this is an extra, I want a monkey." 

“ Five hundred ” 

“ Yea, cash down,” 
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" (’an’t luvc it," said Clinch, 

“ Dvi you suppose I am always going to work fot nothing for 
you " asked Ben 

Clinch turhed sharply round and said, 

"You'll work for me on my own terms. I could fiend you to 
join Aaion Moss to-inonow " ’ 

“ C ould you ? ’’ said Ben “ If I went you'd go with me " 

" Not at all I am Captain Francis Chni-h I should swear 
you were once in my employ m New Yoik and I discharged you 
for dishonesty More I should also sweai you pestered mein 
London and tiitd to blackmail me , further I should give the 
Pinkerton people tlie fullest infoiination in writing about the 
Dalton murder,’’ said Clinch cruelly 
Ben Blows., shusied 

‘‘ Come nearei the fire,” •■aid Clinch, " it is cold ’ 

“You’re a devil," said Ben 
" As you please I want to be your fneud ’’ 

"'Iliat Dalton business was an aendent, jou know it.” 

*• 1 know' you shut Vied Dalton," said ( Imrh quietly 
" Curse you, I say it was an accident ’’ 

" It would bo difficult for jon to piuve it I’ll give jmi time 
hundred and you hand me the jewel-, ” 

"You’ll nsk buying tliun youiself*” cNclaimcd Ben 
The captain notlded 
“ You don’t often do thi,,’’ said Ben, 

" I want them ” 

" Foi a lady ^ ’’ 

" No ” 

“ It’s robbery," s«id Ben “ Onl> tbice hundred " 

" Because it s robbery it is only w'oith that amount," 

" Oh drop that, you know what I mean ” 

Someone tried the handle of the door Clinch slipped the 
case and jewels into his pocket and ^at clown. 

“ Open the door,” he said to Ben 
He did so, looking cautiously out. 

" Oh it’s you 1 " he exclaimed, as he admiited a man smaller 
than himself 

Clinch turned round 

"You here, Ash, what brings you to town? I thought you 
were at Woodcoie ’’ 

" I was tins morning," he said. 

" Why are you litre ? " 

" I'm short of ca'jh ’’ 

“You've come to the wiong place,’* said Clinch, 

"No I haven't They cleared me out last night. There was 
Robson, and Banks, and one or two more playing at the Club, 
so I chipped in.” 
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IJaiiks, who^s he ? '* asked Clinch. 

“ Lord Ijovett’s man *’ 

" The H09. Bob’^ father ? ” 

“The same," said Ash “He was having a night out, he 
does sometimes. He’s a pal of Robson's " 

" Sit dSwn," said Clinch “ I’ll think about it." 

Abel Ash was Clinch’s jockey. 


CHAPTER IV 

IHAMONIIS 

“WiiVT do >ou know about these hoises?" asked Clinch, 
handing the Nctheiby Hail catalogue to Ash 

“ A good all round lot, no weeds , he must be sorry to part 
with them, he’s not half a bad soit" 

“ Who f ’ 

" Richard Douglas ” 

“He’s a fool, or he’d neici ha\c got Into such a hole," said 
Clinch 

"Ouite right,’’ said Ben, “he’s an uniniligatcd ass'* 

“You shut up,” growled Ash, “what do you know about 
him ? It's not likely he'd lake notice of such a piece of patch* 
work” 

“Thai's one for >nui new suit," kuighrd Clinch “you’ll 
ha\e to change youi name to Joe li you vicar flothes of so 
many colours ” 

“ Which IS the jnek of the lot askitl Clinch 
“The marc that beat us at Ncwinaiket, friMe," said Ash 
‘ Ma\e >ou any idea what the rescue is ? " asked Clinch 
“No, but it IS pictty sure to be sUlf" 

" Is it a forced sale?" asketl Clinch 

“Not exactly, but nearly so, he’s been hard pressed I hear, 
and he won’t sell any land ” 

“ Can't you mean , he’d part with it readily enough if he had 
a chance, land is nut much good in these da>s,” said Clinch. 

“ Are you going to the sale?” asked Ash 
'■ Yes, I’m a buyei " 

“ When do your horses go to Fred Lace at Woodcote?" 

“ The end of the week." 

“ You like Lace ? ” 

“Y^’’ 

“ Mind he doe9t^.’t have you, he’s not particular," said Ash. 

“ He’ll have ^o get up early m the morning to have me,” said 
Clinch. 

' “ He always does," said the Jockey 
“ Don’t you like him ? " asked Clinch. 
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“ No,’' 

“ Got any pahicular reason ? * 

“ lie's tncd to put me away once or twice ” 

“ 1 see , 5 mu didn’t agiee with one of his horses I supposCj' 
said Clinch smiling 

" The brute wouldn't gallop a yard,” said Ash 
Did you wish him to do so?" 

” You bet, I’d backed him ” 

“ That’s different " 

" Lace swore 1 pulled him ” 

“ What happened ? ” 

“ lie had me up belore the stewards, but I got out of it” 
“You'll h^ve to agree now he has my hoisCr.,” s-iid Clindi 
“That wu, be all right I shall iidc to your oiders, not Ins 
1 suppose you’ll let him uinleistanil that 
"He understand j it aheady, he knoivs 1 ahvajs gtiC tny 
jockey insti actions " 

Abel Ash giiiiiicd as he sa.d 

“Your instructions arc a tulle cuiious sometimes, Captam ” 
Clinch ignored the icinark and aid, 

" How much did you lo''e hut night > ' 

“Fifty odd" 

“And you expect me to pay it?" 

"Yes, you can take it oid in olbci w ij'- ” 

You may be quite suie I shall do that, ch Ik n ? ’ 

“Not a doubt of it,” '■aid blowoi ‘You alviajs get your 
own back, and a bit more' 

“What will Lawson do after the salt ?” aAed Clinch 
“ He’ll be all right lie's got mi'iiey and Imrscs of his own ’ 

“ I wondei if he’d tram foi me,” said Clinch, half to himself. 
Able Ash laughed as he said> 

“ Not much, you’re not tus soit, he’s a'j proud as a game 
cock ’’ 

Clinch was nettled at this icmark, but as usual did not betray 
his feelings. He hsd seen Mat Lawson on Woudeote Heath 
once or twice, but had not spoken to him, or been to his stables 
" WiU you let me have the money ? ' asked Ash 
" Owe it them,” sAid Clinch 

" That won’t do. Robson’s a beggar to be paid, he never lets 
anyon,. off” 

“I thought he had the reputation of being generous," said 
Clinch. 

“So he has, and he is, but lose mo-ney to^him ajid he’s as 
close as Wax ” 

“What about the other man?” 

“Banks?” 

^’Yes." 
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“ Oh Steve's nut A bJri sort, I un!y owe him j tenner/' 

“ You say he’s 4t Cottetone, Lord I.ovett’s place ? ’ 

^’Hes the old fellowS man" 

“ T 1 i*\vorthy ? " asked Clinch. 

'‘Yes, lucre's no chance of anyone getting the blind side of 
Steve Banics " 

Ben Blower winked at the Captain, who ignored it 
“ I’ll lend you the fifty , mind I'm to have it back,” said 
Oinch 

“ You can take it out of the first win,” said Ash 
" Is Tnxic better than my horse, the Broker ? ” asked Clinch 
'* Over a distance she may be, but there’s not much in it,” 
said the jockey 

" 1 mean to buy tliat mare," said Clinch 

' Tf you do you’ll win the Woodcotc Cup with htr. You’ll 
have a stiong hand with riixie and the Hrokci.” 

” .Shall } ou be at tlie sale ■* ’ 

“Yes, suic to,” Saul Ash 

When the jockey hfl, Captain (/hnch said to Ben, 

" Luck the door and we'll settle your little affair ” 

He put the jewels on the table, and feasted his c/es on them 
greedily 

“ Beiiuties, ain’t they ” s,.id Ben 
" They an. ptifcct gem^ of Ihur sort ’’ 

“ Don’t keep 'em,’ said Btn, ‘‘diamonds aie unlucky.” 

*' Three hundred is your ‘•haie,” said C Imdi, going to his safe, 
" Here’s the money', twenty' pound notes, count them ” 

Ben Blowet handled the crisp clean Bank of England paper, 
it rustled pleasantly between his fmgeis He held one or two 
up to the light, the water mark showed plainly' 

“Don’t be afiaid, they arc genuine,” said Clmcli. 

“ Do you keep many of these about <’ ” asked Ben, 

“ A fair amount m case I w int them ” 

Ben’s eyes looked at the safe greedily, 

*' There’s no chancv of your laying your hands on any,” said 
Clinch. “Hut’s a wonderful sate, it has a wonderful lock. 
Fits into that cabinet well An idea of niy own, looks like a 
centre cupboaid, docs it not? ” 

“Yes,” said Ben, " Doesn’t look like a safe at all." 

“Precisely, it is let in and painted the same colour,” said 
Clinch. 

Ben Blower departed with his money, leaving the jewels with 
the captain. 

Clinch gloa d ovci them, they wcie beautiful gems of the fiial 
w ater, and he had a good idea of their value He estimated t|iem 
at between four and five thousand pounds, so was satisfied widi the 
amount he had paid Ben Blower. Clinch was passionately fond 
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of jewels* he h^d a fine colieetion 6toxvcd away in a safe ^ace^ 
and they had cost him very Uttle. Th^ fascinated him, Im only 
kept the best, the rest were disposed of by Blowei at a'saetife:e 
These diamonds he intended keeping, their value would 
increase. He wondered why they were set tn such a common 
pattern, he had seen several similar in de^gn, none so pure 
He hngered them lovingly, the necklace was perfect, already he 
had raised his first estimate He wondercil who the lady was 
who carried such jewels in a hand-bag, with an ordinary lock, 
and who thought more of powdering hri face than of looking after 
her diamonds He had not long to w ait belore being enlightened 
Next morning the papers contained an account of the mys- 
terious disa.i learance of the joweK, with a full dc'cnption of 
them When Clinch taw the n.ime of the ownei he burst out 
laughing 

“'Ihc diamonds, estimated at five thoii’^.-ind juiii'ids, arc the 
property of Mrs fle'cn Power -.court, sister of l^ord Lovett of 
Cottstone ” 

“What a joke,” langlied Clinch “I wonder what the 
Honourable Bob would say if he kn^w 1 was m jiyssession of 
his aunt’s diamonds ” 

He read on 

“Mrs Povverscoint states the diamonds were safe in her 
handbag when the tiain started fioin King’s Cioss She had 
occasion to open it a few inniutcs before the departute time 
and did not miss the ca=e ” 

“ Giddy old damsel,” said Clinch “ She omits to saj she 
took out her powder puff and dabbed her wrinkled old face, she 
must be nearer sixty than fifty, frivolou3 old yrl ” 

He continued reading 

" So far the police have obtained no clue as to the per- 
peti<ttor of the theft Mrs Puwcrscourt discoveied her loss soon 
after the tiam left Newcastle She at once communicated with 
the attendant on the car and a Iboiough search was made 
Naturally when the news spiead there was. ronsklerable conster- 
nation among the passengers , it was an unpleasant experience 
for them The police enlerlam the opinion that the case most 
have been stolen before the train left King’s Cross, but Mrs 
Pow'eiscOurt scouts this idea ” > 

“ Good old girl,” said Clinch " Cling to that idea, ray dear 
Sorry J can't help you to recover your lost pi operty. I’ll take 
care of it for you, the diamonds will be quite safe m here,” and 
be placed them m the c.abinct, locking the safe door. 

paptem Clinch kneiy the Honourable Bob Lovett and looked 
forward to meeting him and sympathising with him on bia aunt's 
loati ^ 

Chdcb' bad a good aamk atnot^ the servanta who 
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«ame in contact with him Ha gave vary Ifttta was not 

exacting, hU wants were easily atten4ed to, 

“ A vary nice Mntl^man»” said the maid. 

“ Alwayi good for a tip,” said the ball porters. 

“ Gives me half a crown many a time,” said the waiter. 

Told me the Broker would win at Newmarketi, Trixie "beat 
it and he paid the dollar I lost," said another 

Had anyone ventuied to hint that Captain Clinch was a 
thicfi a receiver of stolen goods, and probably worse, there would 
have been an indignant outcry againil the monstrous libel. 

Clinch showed the iron band to men who weie in his powtt 
and did his bidding, but lie tried to impress favourably people 
with whom he came m contact, and succeeded in most cases. 

It puzzled Clinch to discover what Dick Douglas’s real opinion 
of him was He had doubts about Dirk, fancied he suspected 
he was not all that he seemed Theie was something m Dick 
Douglas’s manner that dulled the Captain, consequently he was 
inclined to regard him as an enemy, or a man easily converted 
into one 

"I’ll pay him out for his haughty ways," bethought "I'H 
buy th il inaie, and win the Woodcolc Cup with her — that wilt 
rile him more than anything" 


CH.^PTER V 

AN bNOM.I'MlNT 

Dl Lawson had a good uiea of her value, she knew slie was 
admired, that she deserved to be so — she was not conceited, but 
hei glass told her slie was "ood-hiokMig and she accepted the 
judgment She was soiry Dick Douglas had to sell his horses 
— at the same time she waa not ill pleased that he had come 
down a bit in the world, it placed them moie on a level, She 
loved him, she had found it out at last, and this made her more 
reset ved 

Mrs Edgar questioned the girl, giadiially won her confideno^ 
and Dl confessed she was very fond of Dick 

" Have you said anything to your father?" asked Mis Edgar. 

“No, 1 do not know how Mi Douglas feels towards me." 
said Di 

Mrs Edgar smiled, she had no doubts on that head " Mat 
has a very exalted opinion of the Douglas family,” she gaid, 

" I know that." ^ 

" The Lawst” * are as good as the Douglas’s,"' said Mrs Edgiur. 

“Outs is an old family " was Di's remark, “but' we are hardly 
m the same Society." 

•* You are fit for the beet Society ” thought Mrs Edgar. 
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A couple of days before the sale was to take place Dick 
Douglas' came to VVoodcote He had made tip his mind-»~be 
loved Di, he would ask het to be his wife He had no doubt 
about gaming Mat’s consent ifshe gave bun a favourable answer. 
Money was scarce with him, but in a few yeais he hoped to be 
in a good position again, until that time ariived he an^d DI could 
live quietly at the Hall 

Chance favoured him ' ^lat was out and he saw Mrs Edgar 
“ Is Di in ? ” he asked 

She knew why he had come, she thought if he and Di came to 
an understanrhng tliCre would be very little difficulty with Mat 
“ She is Shall I tell hci 3 ou nic here ? she said 
‘'Do, please,” he answered, then ioimmg a sudden resolution 
to enlist htr on Ins side. =aid, " Mrs h'dgar, 1 love Di, I want to 
ask her to be mv wife, will \ uii help me ? ” 

" I do not think you lequire am assist incc from mi. so fai 
Di IS concerned,” she said smiling 

" You think she loves me^ ” he asktd 

" 1 am sure I know the answer she will give 3'oii My brother 
may be difficult to persuade, he thinks so much of 3'our famihq 
she said 

“ That ought to make it cas)' for him to give his consent,” he 
said 

" You must hop** for the best, I will tcH Di >011 arc here,” she 
answ ( red. 

Dick w'ent into the loom and wailed, m a few minutes Di 
came in looking fiCsh and happy — she w.is vciy pretty 
" My father is out," she said by way of a lernark 
” So your aunt told me, but 1 want to sec you, not him, at 
least not at present,” said Dick 

Di’s heart beat fast, she knew why he was heie 
“ What do you want to see me foi ’ ” she asked 
“ Can you not guess ? ” 

“ No,” she answeied, avoiding his ardent ga/e 
" Di, we have known each other many years,” said Dick, " we 
Iiavc been good fiicnds always ” 

“Yes” 

“You are a woman now, we can no longer act as we have 
done ” 

“ Why not ? ” 

“ Because il is impossible for me to legard you any longer as 
a child I have watched you giow up , you are very beautiful, 
a rnost attractive woman ” 

She smiled at him as the said, 

“ And you are no longer a big bov ?” 

*' No, I am not 1 am several ycais your swiioi ” 

"That doesn’t matter in the IpaSt,” said Di naively 
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' *' I atn so glad. Di, I love you dearly, I want you to be my 
wifo said Dick, coming towards her. 

I am your tiamer's daughtei,” she said modestly, 

'* What difference docs that make ? ” 

“ NoneAo me,” she said “ I was thinking of my father,” 

“ Give your consent, say you will be my wife, and 1 have no 
fear of being able to pcr-,uade him,” said Dick " Will you be 
my wife ? ” 

He put his aim lound her, drawing her to him! She did 
not resist, she nestled against him, a happy look on her face, her 
eyes meeting his, her month close to lus 

He kigserl her before she gave her answer, it wa4 impossible 
to resist those rosy lips so near hrs 
" Oh Dick, I have loved you for ever so long,” she said, “but 
I only found it out the other day” 

"And now you have found it out will you have me^” he 
asked joyfullj , suie of hei answer 

"Yes, I will be jour wife,’* she caul in a cleai low voice. 

Again he sealed the conliact with his lips, and they remained 
aloiK until Mis Edgai came in and said Mat had returned. 

" Send him in hoie,’ said Dick 
.She hesitated a moment, then said 
" It will be the best way,” and went out 
The door was opened and Mat Lawson came m, looking fiom 
one to the other an'cic>usly 

“We’ve settled it, Alat, with your pei mission,” said Dick. 

" I don’t understand,” he answeitd 

" I have asked Ui to be tny wife and she has consented ; 
you’ll give her to me, won t jou, old fiicnd?” said Dick a& he 
dicw Ui gently to h'lnself 

“My daughter is not jour equal, Mr Richard,” said Mat 
" She IS the equal of anj one, ’ said Dick proudly, as he stroked 
her hail What objections have jou to me ? ” 

" None,” said Mat “ as a man, but you are a Douglas, you 
ought to many in your own sphcic ” 

" If Di IS not in my sphere 1 don’t know who is," repfied Dick 
smiling, “ we have been friends, companions, foi a long time, it 
would be ciucl to part us now " 

"I do not wish to part you,” said Mat, "you can still be 
friends,” , 

“We- have grown out of that,” answered Dick. "We love, 
each other —the days ot our old friendship are past, we must 
live m a closer relationship ” 

Mat looked <«c Di and said. 

" is this so, my girl ? ” 

"Yes, father I love Dick, I have given my word that I wiB 
be bis wife.” 
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Mat looked at her intently, Jie was losing .hU " little girl.’* 
She would nevti be quite the same to him again Was it tight 
to give his consent to this engagement? Would Dick JSouglas 
make his girl happy ? They were a wild lot, Dick was the beat 
of them and he had gone the pace 
" Leave us alone, Di.’’ said Mat quietly, and she went out of 
the room. 

" Master Richaid, tins i' a serious maltri," said Mat "I love 
my girl belter than anything on cartn She is all I b.ivc You 
know whdt y^oiir family has been, yon Iviion what vou arc — can 
I trust my girl s happmess in your 1 ecp.ng ? ” 

" You have no cause to doubt me,’ s-aid Dick quicUly 
Miat she. k his head as be said sadly, 

"The s.ile takes place at the Hall the day’ aftei to-morrosv” 
‘ 1 see," said Dick , “you think I am a spendthrift, a gambler, 
that I am not fit to many a good gitl like Di Yon wrong me. 
Mat, I have been fcKjh.h but I am not bad, I have done 
nothing that can injiiie Di, nothing that can cause her pain or 
uneasiness I am not so v cll off 1 w as, but I mean to pull 
things together, and if yon gi\e l)i to me it vill help me, give 
me something to woik foi ’’ 

“ It IS. not because y on have lost money," said Mat " That 
is nothing, I am no money -woishqipcr’ 

" Tell me what you haic against jne?" ss'd Dirk 
" Personally, nothing, but your name is ag.Tinst y'on ” 
"Douglas," said Dick smiling, "but thric may be one good 
one m a generation, give me a chance ’’ 

"The l^ouglas’s Iiavc been dare devils, but they have always 
been gentlemen," said Mat 

"Ifytiu knew how much I love Di yon would consent,” said 
Dick 

" I have not said I will not consent," said Mat. 

"Then you will ' ’’ exclaimed Dick 
" On one condition " 

" Nan;e iL" 

"That the mariiage docs not take place under a yeai," said 
Mat 

" Why make that stipulation ? ” asked Dick 
" I want to be sure, quite sure, you both mean it, that your 
love will last I want no maiiiage m haste to repent at leisure.” 
".Shall I call Di?" said Dick 
" What for?” 

" To tell her." 

“ As you please.” 

Dick opened die door, 

"Di," he called. 

, She came quickly downst#r3 and into the' room. 
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" Wc $htill liJfte to wait twlvc months/' sdicf Dick solcmi)l> 
but Vfith 3 pieiry look on his face 

" FatheCj you aio good/’ s>aid Di putting her arm round Ins 
neck and kisbing him 

“ Twelve months is a long time,” said Dick ^ 

It wilT soon pass/’ said Mat, “the yeais quickly go by. 
You can wail, Di, wait and find out if your love is lasting ” 

“ I shall not have to wait for that," said Di, “ I know it is.” 
Dick gave her a grateful look and said, 

•'You hear that, I can say the same” 

“Twelve month i,” said Mat firmly , “ it will accustom me to 
contemplate losing licr ” 

“ She Will not bt, fai aw ly at Netherby,” said Dick 
“Nctherby,” mutteitd M.it “My daughter mistress at .tlie 
Hall; It don’t seem quite light, Mr Richard, it don’t seem to 
ht in with things ” 

"Nonsense,” said Dick “ Di will be the most charming 
hostess in the count) ” 

“ What will Lord Lo' ett s ly ^ ’ asked Mat, with a smile, 

“ I don’t caie a i ip wli.it lu sajs,” laughed Dick 
“What will the Honourable Hub sa) , and your sister ? ” said 
Mat 

I “ Bobby will say I’m a lucky chap, and Belly will be very 
pleased to have such a pietty sister” said Diek 
“ Well, if it’s to he it must be.” said Mat 
As he looked thiough the winnow he caught sight of Jim 
Ames, the Woodcotc jockey, in the )aid 
" Poor Jim, he 11 be cut up about it,” thought Mat 


LHAPTLR VI 

The morning of the sale at Nctherby Hall was bitterly cold , 
a thaw had set in, but there was a bitmg wind, and occasional 
falling of slcct 1 lie mansion was old fashioned, one of its chief 
gloncs being the large entrance hall, big enough almost for the 
ground flooi of an oidinary house Fheie was a large open firo 
place in which huge logs burned, dicdding a warm glow around, 
very acceptable on this bleak day at the end of January A 
massive wide oak stmease led to a spacious landing which ran 
around three parts c'f the hall, aiul fiom which doors opened 
into various looms The main cnliaiice w'as under this landing, 
also the windo*''s winch opened into the spacious ground where 
the sale was to be held 

There were bustle and noise already even at this early hour. 
The sale, «|espite the weatheudrew a large crowd of buyws* for. 
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iis Abel Ash said, there were Very few weeds Ih the lets to be 
offered 

It was a pity to disperse the stud, but Dick Douglas had no 
option — ^money he must have, and this was the most convenient 
way of getting it ; horses he could buy again, but not laftd near 
to Netheiby. 

He kept a cheerful face, it was, of no use crying over spilt 
milk, otherwise lost money He walked about in a big top coat, 
leggings and riding breeches, a soft cap well down on bis head, 
his ears tingling in the sliaip air 

Most of the people knew him, although he did not recognise 
all who nodded to him 

Mark 5 'ath, the auctioneci, came up to him with a brisk 
"Good morning. Mi Douglas, bittcily cold, but that won’t keep 
them away, they don’t often get a picked k't like this to bid at 
There’s not a bad one among them Hope you'll soon get 
another stud together, sometimes a chan sweep changes the 
luck By the way what about tlu inaro, 'liixic , any chance of 
your buying her in, or paying over the referee* beforehand? ” 

"I am afraid nut,” said Dick, ‘‘but f should like to keep her 
- — she’s my favourite, I thought 1 should \,m the next Woodcote 
Cup with her ” 

“ And so you would have, it’s a pity to loo* e her’ 

"Can't be helped, they had better all go?” said Dick, ‘‘but 
if some benevolent man ottered me a coigilc of thousand 1 should 
not hesitate to claim her ” 

“Men with a couple of loose thousands in their pockets are 
rare '"said Slcath, “but there’s no telling what may happen, 
anyway she’s low down in the list, number Iweiily one I think 
— something may turn up before then ” 

Mark Sleath was a local man, and ho was pleased Dick 
Douglas had given him the sale, instead of handing it over to 
some more fashionable auctioiicci - he had made up Ins mind 
he should not siiffci for it 

Captain Clinch was an early arrival He mtt Dick Douglas 
as he Idft Sleath, and stood in his path Dick could not well 
avoid speaking to him, had he wished to do so, which he did not 
“ Sorry you have to sell out,” said Clinch " Seems a pity to 
scatter such a lot of good ones abroad I'm here to buy ; can 
you give me a hint or two that may be useful ? ” 

“1 fancy you know most of them," said Dick "You have 
seen them run ’* 

"To my loss once or twice. When your mate Trixie beat 
the Broker at Newmarket it gave me a knock. Good mate 
that" 

“ Yes, she is said Dick, " I sljall be sorry to lose her,*' , 
t^Thdri why oot keep |ier^ 1 see there is a reseive on her.’' 
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“ i am afraid tfial is> out of the qufcstton, I think tliey will all 
have to go " 

“ 1 mean to have that mare, :>he ought to win tlic Woodcoto 
Cop tlui year,” said Chneh. 

On hearing thi'' Dick at once took a violent objection to 
Trixie going into the posscssiioii of Clinch He dialiked the man, 
mistrusted him, he hardly knew why, it was one of those sudden 
antipathies sometimes formed 

“ Here you arc, Dick, we’ve been looking for you. I took 
Betty inside, she's pci ished , glad you’ve got a roaring fire in that 
big hall, it always reminds me oi the old bai racks, all room and 
no comfort," said Bob 1 ov elt 
I “ Not quite so bad as that," said Dick smiling 
^ “Hallo, Clinch, you hcic, cuine to buy the best of 'em eh?” 
^said Bob 

“ 1 shall probably get what I fancy, I generally do,’ said Clinch 
sharply, then added sarcastically 

“1 hope your aunt has rcvoveicd fiom the shock the loss of 
her jewels must have raiiscd hor" 

“ llv gad she was in an .\wfiil state about it, she is still, there's 
no trace of 'em C lever <hap slolc them ’ 

“ Very,” said C linch “ It was a smail piece of work ” 

“You adimrc that soil of =martness? ” said Dick 
“ I admire cleverness no matter where it i, found,” said Clinch, 
“ Sneaking theivcs I call such follow a,’’ said Bob “There’s 
'nothing dating about it, not like hou .c-breaking, or sticking up 
tram ” 

^ "I had no idea they stuck up trains in this country,” said 
jClnich 

“ But they do m youis,” said Bob. 

1 Clinch started 

“ My country ! ” he said 

“Yes, America, I take it you came fioiii ll ere by your speech, 
jjalso your manners,” said Bob 

Clinch scowled at him and walked away. 

" Do you think he is an Ameiican > " asked Dick. 

“ I’m sure he is, I hate 'em,” said Bob. 

" Not all of them ? ” 

“ Oh no, but all his class ? ’’ 

"He says he’s going to buy Tnxic,” said Dick 
“Confoi't.d his impudence, you’ll not let him?” said Bob. 

“ How can I prevA:nt him ? ” 

“'W'isli I could help you, Dick, upon iny word I do, but I'm 
bwhilly bard up You know what the governor is when he ^rns 
fche screw on, well he's gpt it down tight this time. My allow* 
^nce is six months overdue, it’s setious,” said Bob 
Dick laughed, Bobby was always in financial difficulties, 
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according to his showing. “ 111 take the will for the deed/* he. 
said. ^ ‘ 

Inside the Hall, Betty Douglas was talking to Di and Mrs ’ 
Edgar, she was to be inartied to the Honourable Bob in the 
spring She was vety fond of Bobby, but did not look forwajfd 
to living at Cottstone with Lord Lovett with mucfi pleasure. 
However the old lord was fond of her, and she might be able to 
smooth Bobby s path for liim 

Mrs Edgai had just iiifoimed her that Di was engaged to 
Dick, she had not had an opfiortunity of doing so as she was 
in town at the time, and had only c(*me clown that morning 
with Bobby, who was dancing attendance upon her during the 
season 

Betty kissed Di fondly and s,ud, 

“ I am so glad, I have been it coming, 1 am suic Dick will be 
happy with you, and make you happy ’’ 

"We are not to be maiiied foi twelve months,” said Di, 
"father will not allovv it ’ 

"Beihaps it is just .is well.” said Betty "1 shall be at 
Cottstone long before then, Bobby and 1 a.e to live thcie, j'ou 
know; I only hope Lord Lovett will get nd oi Ins gout befoie 
we take up our quarters ” 

“ I am afraid that is too much to e\pccl,’’ said Di laughing 

Mat Lawson came into the Ha'l, foUowed by Joe Robson, a 
leviathan bookmaker, and a special adniiicr oi Mis hdgar’s 

Robson was a tall, strong, lathei good looking man who had 
made a name, and a fortune, in the luig by honourable dealing 
That Joe Robson's woid was as gooci as his bond was well 
known, and young plungers, with arislociatic names, and big 
bank balances, always patiomsed him when they' fancied there 
was a good thing on It was so nriuch more convenient to have 
the lot on in a lump with joe than to make many wageis With 
smaller men If Joe Kob‘on paid, he expected to be paid, .and 
he had a rooted objection to giving time, e.\cept to certain 
favoured customers 

Mrs Edgar was well aware of Joe Robson's intentions 
regarding herself. So was Mat, and he had a stiong liking 
for the bookmaker, and bis abrupt, downiight ways Di often 
chaffed h^r aunt about him, and so did Betty Douglas, who 
loved to draw him out 

Joe Bobson's brother ringmen would have been highly 
amused bad they seen how bashful he became in Mrs. Edgar’s 
presence ; tl^e big man, who had held lus own in many a hard 
tilt, only too eager to be at hei beck and call. 

"Everybody that’s worth knowing in the racing world seems 
to be here,” said Mat. 

' '* I am so sorry yov are losing the horses," said Eetty 
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Jt'ft not on my account I'm soiry, but on Mr Richard's, " ?ald 
Mat. 

They then spoke about Ox's engagement, and she Jbmed them. 
“ Ate ycMi hem as a buyer, Mr Robson," asked Mrs Ed^r, 
“Yes, at least I don’t know. If you will tell me whicli to 
buy I'll hjve it, no matter what it costs,” he said. 

" 1 will not give you any hints m that direction, but you may 
be of some service to me later on,” she said. 

“ In what way ? ’’ asked Jue eagerly 
“ All in good time , will you help me if I ask you ?” 

“ 1 will do anything for joii, you know it,” said Joe. 

Dick Douglas came into the hall with Bob, and nodded to 
Joe Robson, then spoke earnestly to Mat 

“ So (. liiich IS going to buy the mare,” said Mat 
“ He says so ’ 

" I'd latlier any other man get hei, I don’t like him , I’m suie 
he’s a bad lot, not whal lie pictcnds to be The men he has 
dhoiit him, Abel .Ash, his jockey, and that follow Blower, are no 
good,” said Mat 

” I wish I could save tl e mate fiom the general wreck,” said 
Dick, *' but I don’t sec how it is to be done" 

“I’ll think it ovci,” said Mat "We had better wait until 
aitci luncheon to see if anything turns up” 

"And if nothing tuins up>” a^ked Dick 
" T hive an idea, I’ll let vou know lalci on It’s novel, and 
risky, but it can be done, TriKie u such a r,niet marc,” said Mat 
half to himself 

'■ What's that got to do with it ^ ” aske d Dick, surprised 
The sound of the auctioneer’s voice was heard as the, door 
opened. 

“ The sale is commencing,” said Bob, and they all went out 
With the exception of the ladic-, Betty opened the window, so 
that they could hcai and see all that went on 


niABTER vn 

“WHERc’S TRIXIE?” 

Bidding was brisk, tlie first lot brought a bundled guineas, 
Dick thought the colt well sold, he was the worst of the bunch.- 
Sleath had an insinuating way, he belauded the h9r5,c9, and was 
loath to let the hammer fall at what he considered'a low price. 

" You made no mistake when you decided to put Sleath in 
the box,’* said Bob " He's a rattling good salesman.” 

They stood together watching the lots knocked down. Ciihdi 
waa on the opposite side of the ring, Ben Blower, in hh new;9uit, 
close to him. Abel Ash was not far away) near to him stood 
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Jim Ames, looking ort lylth a sorrowful face -he had ridden all 
the winners and regretted their loss 

" You look like a mute at a funeral,” said Af>h 
" Wouldn't you feel it if Clinch sold off his lot? ” asked Jim 
Not a bit,” Kplicd Ash “ There’s no sentiment about the 
Captain , lacing with him, like everything tlse, mca'ts making 
money ” 

" He’s had Ins share of luck?” said Jim 
“ Win or lose he’s generally on the light -itlc when his hoiscs 
run," said Ash 

So far Clinth had insdi. no bul, when the luneheon houi 
arrived he was not a huyei He intended waiting until Trixie 
was put no, if he got her at a reasonable figuie he might buy 
oneorlw*. more The luncheon w.as held in the laige dining 
hall, the long table was crowded, there weic very few people 
outside 

Mat Lawson looked at Iiiml in hci stall, he was luminating 
over a scheme he had in Ins mind 

“Don't sec what they can do,” he thought “ If the niaie'j 
missing she can't be init up ” 

“ No thance of keeping h<i. Mat," s.nd l)ick as he came up 
“Iheic IS, a good rhance,” was llv untvjiccted leply 
“ What IS it ? ” asked Dick 

“ Sleath can’t put he up if she is not to bt found " 

Dick stared at him 

' Not to be found ' ” he c' claimed ” What do you mean ? ” 
“ Hide hci, ' said Mat 

Dick shook hij head as he said “ That’s not to be thought of" 
“ Why not ? ” 

“We can’t hide hei Ibuv can wi get lici away’ Everyone 
knows she’s here,” said Dick 

“There’s no one about, if I led her loiind the back then 
biought her into the hall, we could smuggle hci away in one of 
the rooms," said Mat “ She’s as quu t as a baby, she’ll let j ou 
do anything W'lth hei , 1 believe slic’d go up the hall stairs if 
you led her ” 

Dick laughed as he said, " I daresay she would ” 

“ Go into the Hall, lock the front duoi, I’ll biing her in at the 
side entrance Be quick, thcie is no time to lose, let us act first 
and think how to get out ot the tiouble aflei ” 

Mat spoke so earnestly, ami at once went to bridle the marc, 
that Dick had no option bul to do as the tramei asked 
He went into the hall, shut the door and locked it, tlieu 
closed the window looking on to the sale iing, and pulled dowm 
the blind ' 

What’s all this foi ? " a&ked Bub, “ why have yon tocked 

us in?" 
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The ^others looked on in surprise^ Joe Robson was in the 
luncheon rootn. 

' The side dOor was opened and Mat came in leading Tiixiei 
“ No' ofte has seen her," he said 
Wheie are we to hide her ? " asked Dick 
What*are you going to do with her > " asked Betty. 

“ Hide her until the sale is over,” said Mat. 

“ Stealing your own marc,” laughed Bob 
" Rescuing her from the clutches of Clinch," said Dick, " had 
he not made up hts mmd to buy her I’d have let her go ” 

The noise outside proclaimed that Sleath had resumed the 
sale 

" Lot 20," he called, and described it 
As he did so thcie was a knock at the door 
" Where are we to put liei ? ” said Dick excitedly. 

“ Which is your bedroom ?” asked Mat 
“ That,” said Dick, pointing to a room at the end of the 
landing 

'•See if she’ll follow you up the slans if you lead her," said 
Mat “ I’ll go behind her, huriy up, take the bridle ” 

" She’ll never do it,” said Bob, e\cn more excited than Dick. 
The knocking at the door continued 
“ All leave the room except vou,” said Mat to his sister 
They passed through into the dining hall, and Mrs Edgar 
locked the door 

Dick took Frixic by the biidle and led her to the staiis, then 
going up a couple of steps pulled at the leins, Mat put his band 
on hci quarters and pushed htr Inxie put one foot on the 
stairs, Dick went higliei , aftu a moment's hesitation she 
followed him 

"Splendid,” said Mat, as she reached the landing without a 
mishap 

Dick led her into his bedroom at the far end. Mat followed 
As he did so he said to his sister, “ In a couple of minutes open 
the door ” 

“ Pull the mattress off the bed,” said Mat, taking the bridle 
fiom Dick 

lie did so, and Mat led the mare on to it 
" If she stamps it will make no noise,” he said “ We'll stay 
here until the coast’s clear " 

a risky game we are playing,” said Dick, half inclined 
to tai^b at the novelty of the situation 
“Hash,” said Mat, “She’ll be opening the door” 

" No one wi” hear us in the hall,” said Dick, “ the walls and 
the door are massive, no sound comes in here.” 

Mra Edgar waited until all was safe, then opened the door, 
and Captain Clinch entered the ball. 
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l^r a brief moment they looked at each other. Jllta Edgar 
was too astonished to speak. Was this some horrible^visiort ? 
Was she suddenly beieft of her senses ? She grasped the 
situation, trcmb’etl in everj- hinb, hei face blanched, her eyes 
had a lightened look in them 

Captain Clinch staggered back, quickly lecovered lumself, and 
looked at hci \Mth a sardonic smile 

Mis Edgai was face to face with the man of all others she 
most dieadod As she still looked at Inni the whole of hei 
terrible life in New Yoik came vividly before her mind , in ten 
seconds she felt she had lived as many j'cais 
It was Fiancis Fdgai who faced her in the hall, 

“You here'” slic gaspid, when slie ie(o\eicd hei speech 
You f ■' 

“Yes it's me,” sa. ' Chnch haishlv, then he realised his 
clanger Stepping forv.aid he took hei tn the wrist, then 'ooked 
roui^ the hall -thcic was no one pit sent, here was his 
opportunity, but thcie was not a moment to be lost, no telling 
how soon someone would ajipcai on the scene 

“ Listen to me,” he said cjuickly. in a tlncatemng lone “I 
am Captain Francis Clinch Ytiii underst.'’iid If you say one 
word, give a hint as to who, and what 1 am, I’ll expose you 
I'll tell the whole company that you lived under my' protection 
in New Yoik before your hiubaud died, that you weie living 
with me for mouths aftei his death as my A'lfe " 

She shuddeied 

“ You wiU not do that,” she said in a faint voice 
“ 1 will, and more I’ll sav you poisoned y'our husband, that 
I knew of it, that you did it to come to me,” said Clinch 
savagely 

“ You dare not,” she whispered as she looked fearfully 
around, and glanced at the room above, in wdiich the maie was 
concealed 

“ I dare do anything to retain the po-iition I have gained here 
— In England, ’ he said 

She knew of w hat he was capable It flashed over her m a 
moment what would be the effect of such a disclosuie Her 
brother Mat, what would he think, what would Di, Betty, Bob, 
Dick, Joe Robson, all of them think if he made this awful charge 
against her? She could not face it, it,, was .a he, a wicked 
devilish he, and she could not stand .igainst it, Pintest ss she 
might apjiearanccs w'cie against hn, thcio was just sufficient 
truth in his accusation to colout the lie , she had heeu under 
his Tuof, been protected by him, but not as he saict, until she 
found him out . 

“ Will you be silent?” he said, squeezing hei yirrtst until it 
hurt her. 
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" I must,'* she said. 

"You have chosen well If you keep silent, so will 1 , if you 
speak 1 will ruin you," he said 

'* I will not speak,” she said m an agitated voice. “You are 
s.ife so far a« I am concerned ” 

He knew she dare not betray him, the result to her would be 
di'>astrous. 

He dropped her wrist and as he did so Joe Robson and three 
or four people came in at the door The bookmaker looked at 
Mis Edgar, he was surprised at the change in her She might 
have seen a ghost 

■' Is an> thing the mattci?" he asked, and unable to answer 
him, she shook her head 

“ The mare’s gone, Trixie," said t linch " I asked her if she 
knew about it. She is much upset, naturally Where is the 
mare?" he asked in a loud angij v>>ice 
The clamoi outside increased “XVhere’s Trixie, where's the 
mare ?” was shouted by a do/en voices 

“ Where is Mr Douglas ? ” said Sleath, entering the hall— he 
was as much in the dark as anyone 
Mrs Edgar shook hei head, but did not speak 
“This IS a sciious matter,” he said ‘‘The mare has 
disappeared ” 

"Search for her," said Clinch angrily "Blowei, where aie 
you ? " 

“ Here," said Ren, sidling up to him 

" Look all round the place foi Trixie and Dick Douglas, they 
have gone together ’’ 

" Do you mean to insinuate Mr Douglas has taken the mare 
away?" drawled Bob in his laziest tones. 

" He’s bolted with her,” said Clinch 
" He’s no horse thief,” said Bob mtaningly 

"D n you,” roared Clinch, as he rushed out of the hall 

" I’ll find hei She shall be put up, or I’ll make it hot for him ” 
" This is a serious matter,” said Sleath 

" Wait a bit, go on with the other lots,” said Bob “ Bacify 
them, Sleath Use youi eloquence Tell 'em Tnxie will be put 
up lator on, tell ’em what you like You’re a friend of Mr 
Douglas’s, he wants the mare if he can One good turn deserves 
aiiotW ; "he gave you the sale, didn’t he ? " 

" He did, sir, and by jove I’ll see him through," said Sleath, 
ai he went out to face the crowd 
Betty went up to Bob, placed her hand on hh arm, looked up 
into hi$ face and said 

“ You did that remarkably well, Bobby, you’re a dear.’* 


B 
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CHAPTER VI 11 

A llUNDLE Of NOTES 

The sale proceeded, Sleath quietened the crowd by telling them 
the mare would be put up for sale later in the day. , 

" Where is she ? ” asked Clinch, who refused to be silent. 
Sleath took no notice of him, but went on with bis work. 
This angeied Clinch still more, he became convinced the 
auctioneer was a party to the spiriting awiy of the mare High 
and low Ben Blower searched, so did Abel Ash , Clinch 
wandered all over the place. 

When the hall was empty, Dick and Mat came downstairs 
“Will she be all right up there? ” asked Dick, 

“Safe and well-hii’ 'cn/' said Mat, smiling. “I am rather 
enjoying this " 

■‘There’ll be trouble over it” 

"I don’t see how ilieie can be, at any rate the maic’s gone 
Perhaps you’ll get the teseive, the amount, befoie the Jay's out " 
■ Not likel>,’' said Dick “Who will lend me a couple of 
thousand ? " 

“ I would if I had the ready money,” said Mat 
Dick knew this was true and judged Mat was not well off, 
probably he had been hard hit by the stable losses last year, the 
trainer was fond of a fluttei 

They remained in the hall listening to the bids, the door was 
open, they had a good view All was bustle and animation, 
people passed to and fro constantly 
“Clinch lb searchiiig high and low foi you, and heie you arc,” 
said Jim Ames, as he saw Dick inside the dooiway 
“ I have been heic a long time,” said Dick, smiling, 

Jim came rU-se to him and said in a whisper 
“Where’s the marc ^ " 

“Never mind, Jim, you’ll know' all about it latci on,” said 
Dick. 

The hammer fell on the last lot, the auctioneer left the box 
and Clinch demanded that the mare should be put up, or the 
reserve price paid down for her by Dick Douglas 
While the argument was going on outside Mrs Edgar was in 
earnest conversation with Joe Robson in the hall. They bad 
been talking foi some time, she was evidently explaining some- 
thing to him and the bookmakers face showed tie realised the 
humorous side of her remark 

“ Vou’ll tet mb have the money, Joe — mean Mr Robson,” 
she said with a bright smile that Captivated lum. She was still 
suffering from the shock caused by her unexpected meeting with 
Clinch, but she bote up bravely, concealing her feelings 
“ I wish you'd always call me Joe,” he said 
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“ Perhaps I may some day, live m hope," she atvswered 
“Two thousand, you say ? " said Joe. 

“ Yes, mind 1 only want yon to lend it me’* 

“ We’ll say nothing about that. I stuffed a lot of hundred 
pound notes into my pocket this moinlng 1 came prepared to 
buy somethfng,” he said 
“ And you have not, it is my fault ” 

“ No indeed, I’d much sooner talk to you than bid.'* 

He was counting out the notes and she said, 

“ Do not let anyone see you give them to me ’’ 

He rolled them in a bundle, slipped them into her hand, saying, 
“ There's twenty of them Will that be sufficient > ’’ 

‘ Ves, you can’t think how T thank you, if ever I can do 
anything foi you I will ’’ 

“ You can make me the happiest man alive." said Joe 
Captain Clinch caught sight of Dick Douglas and rushed into 
the hall, followed by Slealh and several moie 
" Where’s the mare ? ’’ asked Clinch savagely. 

Dick took no notice of him 

"I demand that the marc Fiixie shall be put up for sale, 
whether she is produced or not,’’ he said. 

" I cannot sell her if she is not to be found,” said Sleath. 

“ It's a swindle,” said Clinch *' She’s been taken away by 
someone, he knows where she is,” pointing at Dick 

Mrs Edgai beckoned to Di, Joe Robson was with her, and the 
three stood in the background talking earnestly From time to 
time Mrs Edgar glanced at Clinch, the mere presence of the 
man terrified tier 

Joe Robson’s occupation made him an excellent shrewd judge 
of men and women, he saw Mrs Edgar’s face, noted the changes 
in it, watched her furtive looks at (flinch, and wondered if the 
captain was the cause of her uneasiness, if so he might be of 
service to her in anothei way this time , he intended to wait 
and see how things developed 

Captain Clinch was a cool hand, if he lost his temper foi a 
moment he quickly recovered it. He felt this time he had right 
on his side, it was a new experience, the raa/e ought not to have 
been removed He admired the cleverness with which it had 
been done, wondered whether Dick oi Mat was responsible for 
it, Of both. 

He know Sleath was in an awkw’ard position, so appealed to 
him. 

The auctioneer had no wish to oblige Clinch at the expense 
of Dick Douglas, but he knew the mare ought to have been 
submitted. 

Crossiag over to Dick, he said. 

“ Doa't you think 1 had better put her up ? " 
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" No,” said Dick "Let things go on as they are for a time.” 
fThe delay irritated CHrch , again he asked Dick where the 
m-ire was 

"You take It for granted I took her out of her stall,” said Dick 
“ Of course you did, who else would ? " 

" You are mistaken, I did not,” said Dick 

*' But you know where she is I’ll bet,” said Clinch, 

“The mare’s gone and you can’t buy her,” said Dick. 

Clinch turned to the auctioneer and said, 

“ If he does not produce the reserve price m ten minutes u ill 
you put hef up? How much is it?” 

"Two thousand,” said Sleath 
Clinch laughed as he said sarcastically, 

"And will none -f his anstociatic fiiends lend him such a 
paltiy sum?" 

“ I think the amount ought to be paid,” said Sleath. 

Clinch wailed, if the mare was put up she might not bring 
that amouiit, she was woith it, but .as she was missing she might 
be knocked down for a much smaller sum — he had no Intent'on 
of giving more than he could help 

Dick Douglas looked (doiunv, he saw no way out of the 
difficulty 

" The time has gone, can you put up the money ? ” said Clinch 
"No 

“Then I demand that tlu mau Tiixic be sold If I buy her 
I'll find her. I’ll take that risk willingly Theie's no one to 
help him, no one to produce thf cash, ' laughed Clinch 
At this moment Di came foiward 

"You are mistaken,” she said, "the money is leadj to be 
produced ” 

They all slated at hv,r in amazement She made a charming 
picture, liei face glowed with excitement and happiness— even 
Clinch was momentarily overcome Jim Ames looked on 
curiously lie was mi) fond of Di, had hopts in that direction 
He did not know she was engaged to Dick, he had not heard 
of It What was she going to do ^ Had she the rnone^' ? 

This thought caused him some uneasiness He knew Dick 
Douglas and she were great friends, he also knew it was im- 
probable that Lawson would sanction any stronger tie between 
them. Up to now he fancied the trainer favoured his chance. 
" That’s a likely tale,” said Clinch " Who has the itioney ? ” 
" I have,” said Di, flourishing the bundle of notes given her 
b> Mrs Eijgar, who had received them from Joe ^obSon„ ' * 
“Here they are,” she said, handing them to Dick. "Take 
them and pay for the mare ” 

Dick Douglas wrfs amaaed and well he might be Where bad 
Di got the money from ? Could he accept it from her I 
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Slic saw hu> hesitation and said in a low voice, 

" What lb mine is yours, Dick Take 3t, you must,” 

" T cannot," he said, “ it would not be right " 

“Then 1 shall take the matter mto my hands,” she said 
"Hare arc two thousand pounds in .notes, }Ir Slcath , the 
mare Truti® is Mi Douglass property at tne reserve price ” 

” Quite correct,” said Slcath, looking at he i admiringly, and 
taking the money 

The hall was full of people , when thi,}' realised what Di 
Lawson had done a cheer broke from them —the merit of har 
action was fully recognised 

Mat could not make it out VV'here had Di obtained two 
thousand pounds > Captain Clinch was defeated, there was no 
chance of obtaining pos .es^on of f ri\ic 
So he* made the liest of it and went awa> , but he vowed he 
would be even wnth iJitk Douglas foi this, and .wore to hrrosclf 
ho should not win the W'oodcotc Cu{i w ith her 

" That s what he did it for,” he thouglit “ I wonder where 
he hid hci — prccioOb cLvei uPyway. I’d like to find out, just 
Irum curiosit) " 

Diek waited until he had an Ojipurtunity of speaking to Di 
alone, then s.nd, " iiow eaii T ever repay you, Di ^ You can’t 
think how I wanted to keeji Trixie,” 

" I know,” she sjid, “ and I am so glad it is alt light You 
must not ask me whan 1 got the moiuy from, that is a secret" 
" But you'll tell me soine dav ” he sjid 
“When we are married,” answeicd Di with a merry laugh. 

It was more difficult to dc.il with Mat He insisted when 
they arrived home upon being tidd who gave Di the money 
At last, under a phdgi ot seerccy, Mis Logai explained that 
Joe Robson advanced tlie money to her and she had given it 
to Di in order that she might do Dick a good turn 
"So it Avas Joe Rob on,” said M.it , then added, “ I always 
knew Jod was a downright <,ood sort ” 

chapter IX 
"WHAF IS n^" 

Fg£D Lace was glad to have Captain Clinch's horses in his 
stable. He had suffered from lack of patrons , owners declined 
to take the risks he ran, with or without their consent, and 
removed theur horses 

Clinch had no desijre to live m sUeh a quwt place as Woodcote, 
but he took rooms in tW village, and came there the week after 
his horses arrived. . 

One of the first anunals he saw on the Heath was Trixia, 
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^poking in fine healthy condition, a model thoroughbred mare 
How he wished he had been able to secure her the sale 
He was very bitter about it His horse, the Broker, was being 
specially trained with a view to winning the Woodcote Cup 
Had he been the ownti of Tiixie the race would ^ave been a 
ceitainty for him, and he could have organised one of the nice 
little " ramps ” for which he was famous Clinch had no idea 
of honour, on the turf or off, nor did he put sport before profit 
Racing was mertly a game at which he hoped to make money 
by fair means or foul He was one of those men who bring 
discredit on sport for which mnoeent people suffer His Re- 
putation on the turf was already well known, and theie wcie 
many men who prophesicil that he would get into tiouble 
before long When was made pubhe that Fred Late was to 
have his horses, and -vbel Ash continue to ride for him, some 
desperate things weie lookid forwaid to 

Lace was a clever iinn, an cM-illent judgi , and might hate 
been almost at the top of his profts,ion, if not quite, had he 
gone straight He knew the Broker wa> a good horse , a trial 
soon contineed him he had mrd> no nnslake 

*' If we could only gtt rid of Iii\ie,” ho said to Clinch, “the 
Cup would be a good thing ’’ 

“ I was swindled out of the mare,” said ( linch, angrily. 

“The‘y managed thtt bit «f business wdl," said 1-ace “Id 
not have given old Mat ciedi» for it I wonder wheic they put 
ficr, they had no time to take lior fir Besides, one of my lads 
says he saw her not half an-hour after the sale closed “ 

“ Where did he see her ^ ’’ asked Clinch 
“ Being led bick to her box by one of the lads ” 

Woodeote Heath \/as an enormous stretch of land, undulating, 
With splendid gallops Mat Law’son worked his horses on one side, 
Fred Lace on the oiipositc — they seldom saw niueh of each other. 

Captain Clinch at once set about securing some popularity 
in Woodcote Alost of the houses in the surrounding country 
were owned by rich men of good families, and Clinch knew 
there was very littlp chaiioi of obtaining an entrance to any of 
them , he therefort wasted nothing in the attempt hut spent 
his time and money in making acquaintance with the race set. 
This was not difficult for, despite his bad character he had a 
pleasant, insinuating, somcarhat supeuor manner which im- 
pressed many people 

Mrs Doubicday, of Acacia Villa, where the Captain had 
rooms, thought him a very nice gentleman, after she had known 
him twenty-four hours Her daughter Lottie W'«3 of the same 
opinion ; she was a pretty, mqUisitiVe, rather cheeky, and 
showy girl of twenty, who wore gay clothes, and enormoua 
hats quite out of keeping with her station in the. 
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Clinch took the trouble to try and please Mrs Doubleday 
Probably her daughter had som'ethirtg to do with this , he was 
not likely to overlook any chance he might have of .faacmatmg 
her * 

Ben Blower came to Woodcote and railed at Acacia Villa, 
but was notPallowcd to remain there, much to his disgust 
“ There’s no room,” said Clinch “ You can go to the ' Black 
Elorsc,’ it IS far more Suitable for you ” 

‘ But there is a room vacant here,” remonstrated Ben. 

” I say there is not, that is sufficient," said Clinch 
Blower grumbled, but obeyed as usual , it was useless trying 
to argue with the Captain 

"I have a most impoitant matter to discuss with you,” said 
Clinch, “ Come to-night and bring Asli with you ’’ 

” Name the time,” said Ben, “and we’ll be heic ’’ 

“ Nine o’clock, wc go to bed eaily," said Clinch 
" Wonder what he’s up to ? ” said Ash| when Ben told him 
about the appointment 

‘‘You never can tell," said Blowei. ‘‘ lie’s a vciy mysterious 
customer ” 

” You knew him m New York, did \ ou not ? " asked Ash. 

“ Yes, for.several yeais, we’ve been pals for a long time,” said 
Ben 

“ You mean you’ve been his lacke^ for years ’’ 

‘ Nothing of the 1 ind," said Ben mdignantly, “he keeps 
nothing from me, wc aie on a most inendly footing' 

“All I tan jay is it didn’t look like it when I saw you at 
Savoy Mansions the other dav," said Ash 

Punctually at nine tluy .irrivcd at Acacia Villa, Captain 
Clinch had a little sur[iust pii pared for them in the sha^ie of 
a good supper and some choice wine 

Ben smacked his lips and his wolfish eyes gleamed as he saw 
the table spread with good tt]iiig:> 

" He’s got something big on, going to this c\pcnse,” thought 
Ben 

By the time the meal was ovei Blower and Ash were m a 
very good humour, they had "done themselves well," and felt 
a comfortable glow of satisiaction and pleasure stealing over 
them. 

Clinch eyed them steadily lie had a daring proposal to 
make, one fraught with considerable risk, but possible of ac- 
complishment if skilfully and secretly carried out. “Would they 
be equal to the task, rise to the occasion ? Ben. Blower had 
plenty of audacity and Ash was no coward, be had proved this, 
but they had never beeh engaged in anything quite so hazardotts 
as the plot he was about to disclose, 

" Trixie's doing ifell,” said Clinch. 
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splendidly,” said Ash, " pity you missed ber.’ 

"So I think.” 

" Bootiful mare," said Ben solemnly 
“ Will she beat the Broker in the Cup ? ” asked Clinch. 

"I shouldn4 like to have much on > ours against her,” said 
Ash * 

“ Then you considci her better than the Bi okcr ^ " said Clinch. 
“ He’s a good hoise, but she’s an evceptional marc, Wh/ 
aieyou so anxious to win the Woodcote Cup when you could 
pick up a big handicap with him ? ” asked Ash, 

“For reasons of my own” 

"Its throwing away a big thance,” said the jockey, shaking 
his head 

Clinch in a rash noment had made several heavy wagers 
that he'd win the \\ oi-dcotc C up . tins w as rme of his reasons foi 
wishing to puichase frivic at the sale It was at the Atlas 
Club and Joe Rob-ioii‘and one oi two mine had taken advantage 
of his boasting to draw him into making thiee or four big 
wagers Itwdi an iinpnilant matter fm him to win this cup, 
it meant a loss of some lUousauJ'. if ht fuLcl— many times had 
he cursed his lashness, also the intii who had drawn him on 
"You must understand that it means thousands of pounds to 
me if I win the Cup," said Clinch, " then you will comprehend 
why I make a rathei daring and danguious proposal to you ” 
Ben Blower stiaightened himself m Ills chair, ht another cigar, 
helped himseif to spirits, and said, 

" Let's hcai what you intend doing The biggci the risk the 
moie the plundci " 

" You shall both be well paid if the Bioker wins the Cup,” 
said Clinch 

" Does the scheme dcix-nd on that ? ” asked Ash 
"Yes, the Dnikoi must win” 

“Then I expect it's something to do with Trixie," said the 
jockey 

“ It lias. Do >'( u think there's a cliancc of getting at Jim 
Ames?” asked Clinch 
" Np,” said Ash ilecidedly 

" Why not, most jockevs can be bought," sneered Clinch 
Abel Ash moved uneasily in his chair, then said angrily, 
"You've no cause to say that , jockeys are as straight as other 
folks” 

" Don’t get angr)',” said Clinch, “ the remark did not apply 
to you.” 

"Of course not," said Ben, " Abel never did a wrong thing 
in his life ” 

" Shut up,*’ said Abek “ We’ie not sneak tbievos anyway," 

« Who's a thief," roared Ben, risihg from his tbair, 
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•'Keep quiet, you foots," said Clinch angrily. “I didn’t 
bring you here to quarrel. I have an idea Ames can be got at ; 
if not, we must try my other scheme ” 

" What's that ? Let's hear it," said Ash 
" We mtfst get hold of the mare somehow. Dick Douglas 
sneaked her away from the sale, we must get her away from 
Lawson " 

Hen and Abel looked at one another, then the latter said, 

“ You mean, steal the mare " 

"Take her away and hide her until the race is over,” said 
Clinch 

“ Not actually keep her > ” said Ash 
“ No, return her alter tlie Broker has won ” 

"Where can you put hei, even if we get her?" said Ben. 
"leave that to me, I know the very place for her,” said 
Clinch, " whcie they would never find her 

“ It will be impossible to get hei away," said Ash 
"Not so difiicuit as you think," said Clinch, who went oh to 
explain how it could be clone This took a consideiable tnno. 
and both Ben and Abel said thgic was too much risk attaching 
to it 

" Think how well j'ou will be paid when the Broker wins," 
said Clinch 

" How much ^ ” asked Ben 

"Five hundred each, and Abel another bundled foi riding the 
winner ’’ 

“ It all depends on the Broker, t don t like that," said Ben. 
"But thcic’s nothing to beat him with Tiixic out of the way," 
said Clinch, "ask Abel if there is ” 

" It ought to be a cert," said Abel I’m w'lllmg to risk being 
6 aid in that way ” 

"Try Amts first," said Clinch 

"Does he know Lawson's girl is engaged to Dick Douglas?" 
"I expect he’s distovcicd that before now," said Alrcl. 

“ Then he'll not be very Iriendly towards him,” said Clinch 
“ No, I don’t suppose he will,” s.iul Abel “ I’ve got an- 
other idea, it might give Jim a chance of winning the girl after 
all.” 

" What is it? " asked Clinch. 


CHAPTER X 

sPEDS OF DISCORD 

It was not long before Jim Ames heard of Di’s engagement to 
Dick Douglas, and although he half expected it the news came 
upon him Qke a thunderclap. 
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Mat Lawson netted a chance in him, Jtm went about his 
«ork in a half-hearted waj^, and the trainer was sorry for hirht 
He Was aware of his affection for Di and had it not been for 
Dick Douglas standing in the way, he would have had no 
objection to Jim being his son-in-law * 

" Whal's the matter, Jim?” asked Mat kindly, “you look a 
bit crestfallen, not so bright and cheerful as usual ” 

“ I’m all right,” said Jim, “feel a bit hipped, that's all ” 

Di was of course aware that Jim Ames was fond of her She 
liked him, but her heart was given to Dick Douglas and there 
was an end of it She had no desire to avoid Jitn, on the 
contrary she wished stdl to be his friend 
Abel Ash frequent! met Jim in Woodcote Soon after his 
conversation with Chech he met Jim and proceeded to put in 
action the plan he mentioned at Acacia Villa After a brief 
conversation Abd 'aid, 

“I suppose you know Miss T^awson is engaged to Mr 
Douglas ” 

“Yes, [ know " said Jim griifily 

“Thought >ou vere a bit sweet in tliat quarter,” said Abel 
“And supposing T was whats that to do with anyone?” 
snapped Jim 

“She’d better have had you than him, Jim, shell never be 
happy,” said Abel 

“Why not'* He's t good snt” ^aid Jim 
“In his wav no doubt, but it's nut the way to make a woman 
happy," said Ash “ rh« Ilouglas’s arc a wild lot, and he's as 
fona of the women as any of them ever were ” 

“ How do you know ’ ” asked Jim suspiciously, 

“ As far as knowing, there's not much to go on," said Abel, 
“ but a fellow can't help sec ing things " 

" What do you mean ? What have you seen ? ” asked Jim 
"Mrs Edgar's a fine handsome woman, on the right side as 
regards years," said Ash 
"Well," said Jim 

" They're often in town togctbci, travel by the same train, in 
the same carriage , not so long ago they were away for a night, 
came back next day I wouldn't say there's anything wrong. 
I’d not like to say it, but it kxiks bad, wonder old Mat doesn't 
speak to her about it,” said Abel 
“ What rot you talk,” said Jim. 

“Rot or not, if I were in love with a girl I’d try and get 
her, she ought to know about it ’* 

“ Who ? ” 

" Miss Lawson ” 

"You don't suppose I’ll give her a hint about such Silly 
scandal ? " 
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“ No, of course not, but still she ought to know. Why not 
tell Mat?" 

Jim Ames laughed as he said, " Much notice he’d take of it” 

“ It’ll be .common talk before long and then she'll' hear of it," 
said Abel ^ 

Jim left him and Ash thought ‘‘ He’ll brood over that, he’ll 
tell her if he gets half a chance, then the fat will be in the fire 
It’s surprising what a fellow will do when he’s m love, shouldn’t 
wonder if he throws Douglas over at the last moment , he might 
do It if Clinch woiks liis cards right 
As Jim Ames passed the station the London train stopped, 
and lie saw Dick Douglas and Mrs Edgar get into the same 
compartment, naturally he thought of what Abel Ash had said. 

Dick frequently went up to town and Mrs Edgar, as Mat’s 
housekeeper, did most of the shopping in London — they often 
met and travelled togetbei Dick was nothing loath to have 
such a blight companion, and Mrs Edgar liked to talk to him 
about Di 

Jim walked on, pondeiing ovci what Abel Ash had said, 
and as he entered the gates he met Di 

He had only spoken to her once or twice since he hcaid of 
her engagement, it had not been mentioned between them. 
She looked radiantly happy Jim felt a sudden pang of 
jealousy, he loved her dceplv , why should he not try and win 
her back ’ She had been fond of him, they had always been 
good fi lends 

Since her engagement Di had been paiticulaily soft-hearted 
where Jim was concerned She thought of her own great 
happiness .and wondered how she would have felt had Dick 
made his choice elsewheie Slie smiled kindly at him, sym- 
pathy in her eyes — he looked into her face and hoped Perhaps 
she had heard soniLlhing about Dick Douglas, her father might 
have urged hei to reconsider, it was no light thing for her to 
ally herself with one of that family Had he but known how 
hopeless his case was he might have rested satisfied, if not con- 
tented, but he was in the daik 

There was no one about, the place for the moment seemed 
deserted, 

He came close to her, his face showing his agitation 
" Is it true you are engaged to Mr Douglas ? ” he asked, 

“Yes, Jim, are you not glad of my good foitunc?" She 
would put it to him in that way 
“ Any good fortune that may befall you I am glad of, but is 
this good fortune ? " Be asked 
“ Of comse it is,” said Di, “ I could not have better " 

"They are a strange family,” said Jim 
" Yon ought to know he is one of the best of men,*’ said Di, 



44 The Chance of a Ltfctlme 

“ To a marij yes,” said Jim. 

“ And to a woman,” she said quickly, 

“ I don’t know, it may not be so ? ” 

“Jim, I expected you to act differently, to congratulate me, 
she said , 

" How can I do tb.it when I lose the girl I love, sec her 
claimed by another? I have loved you a very long time, I 
shall love you always,” said Jim, pathos in his voice. " Is it a 
light thing to lose the one you love best of all?” 

“ No,” said Di, " it IS not, Jim, 1 am verj' sorry, very sorry 
indeed.” 

“You are?” he asked quickly, 

“ Yes ” 

” Do you bust hin, ' ” asked Jim 
" Mr Douglas * ” 

“ Yes,” 

She smiled confidently .as she said, 

“ Of course I do ' 

*' Have you noticed anything?” askid Jim 
“ No, what do you mean ? ' 

“ I saw Mr Douglas and Mrs Edgar going up to town as I 
came past the station ” 

“ Well ! " exclaimed DI, surprised 
“ They are often in town at the s.iine time” 

Still Di did not sec the diilt of his meaning 
“ My aunt goes to buy for the house,” she said 
“ But they nearly always go the same day, and return the 
same day , it is not right now he is engaged to you, people will 
talk ” 

“How can you be so absurd said Di “M> aunt, and 
Dick," slie laughed at tlic meic idea 
" She is a very handsome woman,” said Jim. 

" If you say another word about it 1 will not speak to you 
again," said Di sharply 

"T only mentioned what I heaid; I don’t attach much< 
importance to it, but he ought to be careful now he has you," 
said Jim. 

“ Never mention Ibis to me again," said Di, emphatically 
When Mrs Edgar returned from London that night Di said in 
indifferent tones, 

“Had you any company going or returning?” 

“ The best of company,” said Mrs Edgar, ** guess." 

“ Mr Robson," said Di. 

“ No indeed," said Mrs Edgar, 

” Steve Bank ” 

“No.-" 

“ Give it up.’" 
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‘Mf Douglas Do you know, Di, he talked about you 
nearly all the time Did your ears burn ’ ” 

‘ ' No, at least I don’t remember Dick often travels with you f " 
" Yes, I always like his company, he is amusing, also in- 
bUuctive, and attentive — because I am your aunt,’” said Mr> 
Ldgar, smilmg 

Di said nothing more’ but Jim’s hint was not forgotten, 
although she dismissed it from her mind as ridiculous 

Next dav Clinch met J im Ames in the street and asked him in to 
Aeacia Villa to have* a glass of wine The jockey had never 
had much to do with Clinch, had not ridden any ot his horses 
Clinch broached the subject of Di's engagement to Dick and 
,aid, “ T thought you were first favourite there ” 

" I fancied I had a chance,” said Jini, “ but 1 got done " 

” A bit mean of Douglas to steal your girl, he might have 
I )okcd elsewhere,” said Clinch 
‘ 1 wish he had ” 

“ Why not pay him out ^ ” said Clinch. 

“ I'm not likely to have i thance ” 

‘ Plenty if you 11 only lake them, I know cmc good one ” 

" Do you ’ ” 

"Yes, I <-upi3oso you 11 be ingagcd to rule Tn\ic in the 
\\ oodcote Cup ? ” 

” Yes ” 

” Throvr him over at the last moment,” said Clinch 
‘‘ I'd never do a nasty thing like that,” said Jim 
“You have no occasion to be particular about him, he’s 
robbed you of your girl ” 

" He’d easily find another jockey for her," said Jiin 
“ But not one wno knows the marc as well as you ‘ 

" Perhaps not ” 

" She’d run a better race fur you than anyone ? " 

“ I think so " 

" Look here,” said Clineli, with a show of ronfideiice, " I 
stand to Win a lot of money ovtr thr Broker ; if he wins I'll 
treat you liberally ” 

” What do you call liberally^” asked Jim 
“ A couple of hundred to nothing,” said Clinch 
" I shall not do anything in that line,” saul Jun " I’ve aUvay s 
gone straight ” 

“ I don’t ask you to do anything wrong," said Clinch, ” I am 
showing you how to get even with Douglas " 

" It will have to be in some other way," said Jim. 

As he walked home he thought over Captain Clinch’s sug- 
gestions , like Di he tried to dismiss what he had heaid from lus 
mind but tlje words " I am showing you how to get even with 
Douglas," rang in his ears 
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CHAPTER Xr 

A (’URIOUS WAOlR 

Bob Lovett and Belt> Douglas vcrc married quietly, and after 
a tour in the South of England n ent to Cottsfone. 

Lord Lovett behaved well on thoir arrival— he kissed Betty, 
and said he vias delighted his son had chosen her For a few 
.weeks everything went well, but towards the end of that time 
Bob and his fathei had disputes, cbielly about money matters 
Betty's advice wai ‘‘Don't worry him,” but Bob did not 
always act upon it llis lather promned him an allowance ot 
three thousand a year, but neglected to pay regularly Bob 
remonstrated, and f <>rd Lovett raged at his ingratiludc- 

At last Betty tot matters into her own hands She spoke* 
to 1 Old Lovett, sail' shi could do with less money if he iound 
it ineonvenienl to al'ow them ‘o inuih 
. “ I never said it was inconvcnw. nt '* said Lord Love'tt 

“Bob complained of being shoil, so 1 took it fur gianted,” 
she said 

“I jiromiscd him thice thousand a year and he shall have 
it," said Lord Lovett, “but I will not be bothered over it, 1 
hate worry " 

In due course Bob rnc^ned his cheque and praised Betty for 
her tact 

Since the sale Dick Douglas had lived quietly at Nctheiby, 
ridii.g over most days to -tc l)i lit was veiy fond of her and 
Wished his marri ige was not to be* delayed Bob was often at 
Netherby, he had, at Betty s in^tigatwn, offered to go halves 
with Dick in his hoises if he would buy a couple more to lead 
Tnxie in her Cup vvoik 

“ Mat has nothing good enough," said Bob, .V and as you’ve 
got iq beat the Broker no mistake must be made ’ 

“Leave it all to Mat, he s not likely to make mistakes, "said Dick 
As the days went lapidly by. Captain Clinch became more 
anxious to carry out his ■scheme. Jim Ames showed no sign of 
doing as he wished, so iheie was nothnig for it but to try and 
secure the marc before the date of the Woodcote fixture. This 
was more difficulty than Clinch anticipated , it had been, up to 
now, impossible to get any knowledge of the picmises 
Mat Lawson’s horse and stables were not easy of access to 
strangers. 

At last Clinch dcterihined to take a step which might give 
bm What he required Although not on friendly terms with 
Dick Douglas and knowing very little of Mat Lawson there was 
no reason why he should not call and ask tp look over the 
stables. This was often done, and Mat would hardly like to 
efuse his request. 
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Clmch had beeh prowljngf round the ftfetnUes, so had Eon 
Blower, and they discovered it would be useless to attempt to 
obtain possession of Tnxie unlesss they had a duplicate key of 
the gate Ben Blower was an expert m duplicating keys, the 
difficulty was how to get at it Although there was ample 
time before^the races, Captain Clinch wished to obtain a duplicate 
so that no time need be lost Utcr on. 

With this end m view, he, m company with Ben Blow’er and 
Ash, watched each morning tor a favourable time to pay a visit 
to Mat's stables 

“ Far better go there when he’s out,” said Ben. “ The head 
lad will show us round ” 

Fie met Clinch on the heath one morning and said that Mat 
T.awson had gone away by tram 

‘‘ Then we had belter try it on .u once,” said Clinch, and 
hxed a tmiL 

\ccompanicd by Ikri Blown and \Kh ht went to Mat 
Law -.on’s Lntcring the yaid they found Jim Ames there, 
h<' was ourpnsed to see them, and his suspicions were aioused 
at once, after what Clinch had said to him 
" (lood altcinoon, Jim , Is Mt Lawson in ^ ” asked Clinch 
“ No ” 

“That’s a pity , I wanted to ask a favour of him, but you’ll do” 
“What is It?” 

“ I want to have a look round I’m thinking of making 
some alterations for L ace at his place and thought I might get 
a wrinkle that would be useful ” 

Jim looked at Blower and Ash Clinch said, 

“ 1 hey 9an wait here until we return ” 

“ I see no harm m it,” said Jim , at the same time he deter- 
m(*’ed not to allow him to entei Trj\n 's box 

Clinch lookci^ at Blower signifieinlly as he walked away 
with Jira Ames. 

“ Now’s our time,” said Ben, when they were out of sight 
The key was m the gate on the inside Ash pulled it out 
and banded it to Ben who had a box in his hand containing 
some soft yellow substance He placed the key flat on tlic 
smooth sui face, shut the hd, and put it in his pocket where he 
kept It for a few minutes Looking cautiously round he 
opened the lid again, took the key out, saw there was a correct 
imprcssloti, and handed U to Ash who put it m the lock again, 
“It’s no good stopping here,” said Ben, “we liavc all we 
require ; he’ll think we’ve got what’s wanted and cleared out ” 
Ash had no desne to remain, so they left 
When Clinch came ti^ck with Jim he looked round, then said, 
“ Tired of waiting, I suppose,” and wondered if they had 
taken an impi‘0$t>tun of the key. 
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“ Which is Tnxic's box?” asked Clinch. 

' ‘‘This,” said Jim, pointing to the one opposite the entrance 
to Mat’s cottage 

“An awkward place to get at without being seen,” thought 
Chheh. 

" May I have a look at hei ^ " he asked 
“ The box is locked and 1 have not the key, it is in the house" 
“ Can’t yon get it ? ” 

“ I am not going to ask for it, Mat would not like anyone to 
see the mare during his absence ” 

“ Where's the haim in it > " asked Clinch 
“ It’s against the rules ” 

"Mat would show her to me if he were here," said Clinch 
As they were talk g Mat Lawson came into the yard and 
svas soon after followed by Dick Dougkis, Bob and his wife, and 
Joe Robson They weie much suipiised at findntg Clinch witli 
Jim Ames 

"I came to look at a our stables," said Clinch, and explained 
the reason 

“ You are quite welcome to take any hints/’ said Mat 
"I asked Jim to show me lri\ie but he said this could not 
be done in your absence ’’ 

“ Quite right, that is so,’’ said Mat 
“Will you let me look at hcr>" asked Clinch 
“Mr Douglas being present you bad better ask him/’ said 
Mat 

Di came out of the house and was talking to Dick Mrs 
Edgar, who accompanied hei, spoke to Joe Robson 
“ Shall I let him see hci ? ’’ said Dick to Di 
"I think 1 should, it might be the means of promoting a 
better feeling between you,” she answered 

“ Perhaps Mat will have her brought out, then we can all see 
her,’’ said Dick. 

“ Thanks," said Clinch, “ I have ucvci had a good look at her 
since the sale ” 

Mat gave orders to the head lad and Tiixie was bi ought out. 

“ She’s a beauty, a real gem,” said Joe Robson 
“ Looks gland,” said Bob 

Clinch eyed the mare critically, he was near the box and 
went inside “So this is where she is housed, nice and 
comfortable, not much fern of anyone getting in here without 
your permission,"' ho said, a^ he examined the lock, which could 
be opened by pulling back the handle nn the inside, but outside 
there was merely the key hole. 

Clinch took, everything in at a glance, also the movable glass 
ventilator above the upper pait of the door 
“Theie’s ivat nsuch Icar of anyone prowling around here at 
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night, when the big gate is locked,” said Mat “ At the same time 
there's nothing like being secure, and Trixie is safely housed-" 
“That’s the mare that is going to beat the Bioker on Cup 
day," said Joe. 

Captain Clinoh smiled, as he looked loutid, and said, “ No 
doubt y^u all think so ’ 

" I have an idea she’ll win easily,” said Bob 

“ I hope so,” said Di 

Mat said she had an excellent chance 

“ What do you think, Mi Douglas > ” asked Clinch 

“ I fancy she will win ” 

” That IS why you weie so anxious to secure her at the sale , 
It was well stage managed, her disappearance — not many 
auctioneers would ha\e allowed it ” 

“ I suppose you loally intended buying hci ? ” said Dick 
“ Of course 1 did, with the Biokei and j our marc in my stable 
the result would have been beyond doubt, as it is 1 think the 
Broker will win ’ 

” I don’t,” said iJitk “ So ccitain am I that this is the 
chance of a hfotime, that T itnileyou all to Netheiby Hall to 
dunk raj' health, and the man ’s, out of the Gold Cup, the night 
aflei the race ’’ 

“ Counting y'oiii chickens biliiclhty aie hatched, said Joe 
Robson 

" There’s many a slij), tw'ixt the cup and the lip,” said Clinch 
Dick was on In'. nwtUc, he would have no doubts cast on the 
mare’s ability to win 

“1 am willing to wagei she wins tin Woodcotr Cup and that 
we dunk out of it at Nctlieibj the iiii,ht after," said Dick 
" How much foi ? ” asked t linch 
“ Any reasonable amount," said Dick 

‘s Five thousand ^ ” said Clinch T. hcv all looked at Dick, it was 
a large amount and hi hail veiv little money , it least in haid cash 
“ Yes, five thousand if vou Id c ” said Dick 
“ I’ll take that,’ s.nd Chiu h taking out his book “ Let me 
see, we had better be exact, it is lalhcr a ciiiious wager. Will 
you write it down, Kobsou ? ” 

Joe piepared to do jO 

“ Mr Douglas bets me five thousand pounds level that Trixie 
wins the \Voodcote Cup, and that we all dunk out of the gold 
cup the next night at Nctherby Hall," said Clinch “ I think 
that IS the wager ’’ 

“ It’s curious,” said Joe, “ but of course if Trixie wins there’ll 
be no difficulty about the other [larl.” 

“None at all,” Said Dick, “I merely want to secure your 
presence at Nctherby to paiticipale in my victory,” 

“You’ve not won yet,” said Clinch with a cuiuJus smile. 
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CHAPTER. XII 

JOE ROBisON CONSULTFn 

Trixie’s trial took place on the heath when Mat Lawson had 
the good fortune to secure the loan of a couple of genuirte 
perfoiniers to test her merits She came out of the Ordeal with 
flying colours and Dick Douglas became more enthusiastic than 
es'Cr about her chance 

Since Clinch’s visit to the stables Mrs Edgar had puzzled her 
mind as to his reason for calling It was not to trap Dick into 
a wager, that w as made on the spin of the moment, nor vv as it, 
as he had stated, because Lare wished to make improvements 
on his stables — she had found out that no such alterations were 
contemplated Then, vas some roguery aloot, she was sure, 
but what was it? Ihrt Clinch woiiKl make a daring attempt to 
take Trixic away nevci < ntcred her head, it was too improbable 
She knew him to be capable of almost any crime and this made 
hei anxious 

From Joe Robson she Itained that Clinch stood to win a 
large Slim on the Brokei , thebookmrkcr told her he thought 
some of them would have to look shaip altei their money if the 
hoisc lost Ihen thiie was the five thousand wager with Dick, 
he would^strain every nerve to win it, would have no sciuple 
in adopting anj- underhand intthocl to stcuie his end She 
vvondeted what he said to Jim ^mes dimng the time they weit 
together She guessed Jim was inuth cut up ovei Di's engage- 
ment, that he must rcgaid Dick Douglas in the light of a 
supplanter. Jim had always been honest, ridden straight, and 
had a good name in the profession She could not consult 
Mat, explain her tears to him, beeause if < liiich heard of it, he 
would bring the most terrible charges against her Uis threat 
hung over her, lilighting her life , she smiled and appeared 
cheerful, but was sad at heart She wished she had not entered 
into the compact, it would have been better to expose lam when 
they met at Ncthcrby, ti Listing to her innocence to clear her name. 
She knew how the innocent suffer bei ause she had experienced It 
To be m the powei of such a man was unbearable, yet she dare 
not face a scandal So fai Clinch had made no use of his power, 
but he would if it served his pmpose He avoided hei, for which 
she was thankful, but how long would it last ? 

She worked upon hei feais until she became nervous, Tlie 
keen eyes of Joe Robson detected it, be was anxious about her 
At the sale he noticed her fughtened look in Clinch’s direction, 
and became convinced they had met before He trusted her 
entirely ; Clinch lie regarded as an unpiincipled man. If he 
could only help her how glad be would be. With some such 
intention In his mind he went down to Woodepte. 
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Mai was alwnyb glad to see him and have a chat ; Joe had 
' walked some clever commissions for the stable It was not 
easy to catch Mrs Edgar alone, she avoided hirti, or he thought 
so, but he waited his opportunity, and Di came to bis assistance 
" Do you wish to see* my aunt alone'"' asked Di, who 
noticed nis manceiuics 

“That's what I ha\c been tiying to do ever since I came 
down," said Joe ruefully 

“ Come with me,’’ said I)i, and he followed her 
“ There she is, at the bottom of the garden, now’s youi 
chance ” 

" I’ll take It,” said Jol, stiidiijg away 

“ What a good fellow he is,” thought Di, “ and how fond of 
her ” 

The gaiden w.i-, .it the reu of the 1'ou‘^e, .1 quiet spot Mis 
Edgar saw him coming, theio nas no uay of avoiding him, nor 
did she wish to do so at that moment 

Joe Robson had .1 stuidj manner Ihat impUntcd confidence, 
and she felt sale m hi^ company -hu si cined to sliicld hci 

His bashfulncss made her smile it wa-. a compliment to her 
womanhood He haidlv kneu ho\i to bigin, lie was not a good 
hand at fencing, he took things with a nisi) 

“ Mrs Edgar, wln'it is tin matt' r with you ? ” he blurted out, 
" ) ou have not been j oiu foi '-.omc lime , > on are nervous ” 

“ Wliat inalvCi you think so? 

“Your mantle,!, joiu lac-e- don’t IhniL me impcitinent, I 
haie watched )ou, been aiiMOU, about you ' 

This solicitude wj-j eonifoitirig, but she daic not confide in 
him How she wished it viie pc.ssible, but there was the 
shadow of Clinch in the ba< 1 g'-ound 
“ May I say soincthnig ^ ” asked Joe 
“ You geneiallyi do ” 

“I mean something that I have thought might eoncern you, 
hS the cause of yom ncvoasiies. ” he said 

“I am not nenous, at le.,st not mine than usual," she 
remonstrated. 

He shook his head, he did not aceept the denial 
“ Has Clinch anything to do with it ’ ’’ he asked 
He saw her start, and thought unutterable things about the 
man 

She looked at him in a half frightened way as she denied it 
“ Pardon my asking,’’ he said, “ but I should be sorry for 
anyone, man or woman, who was under his thumb." 

“You do not inso uate 1 am m that unfortunate position?” 
she asked. 

“No, of course not, it's my stupid way of puttang things. 
You know I am your friend, that you can trust me ? " 



5 a The Chance of a Lifetime 

“ Oh yes, I am ayre of it " 

“ If at any time you wish to tell me anything, ask my help, 
will you ’ ’* 

“ Yes.” 

" That’s right I can keep mv tongue still ’* 

She was on the point of telling him her fears about Clinch 
but hesitated — after all there might be nothing in it, he might 
have no evil design against Tnxie or Jnn Ames Perhaps she 
mignt 'mention her fears about Jim, he might reassure her, 

“ What do you think of Jim Ames ? ” she asked, 

“ I like him, he’s straight ” 

“You know he was very much in love vvith Di, is so still," 
she said 

“ I am not surpiuecl, ut 1 did not know ” 

“Do you think he would do Mi Douglas a bad tuin?” 
she asked 

** Because he has in Di ^ 

“ Yes ” 

Joe thought for a moment, then said, 

“ It might influence him ” 

“So much depends on TiiMC winning the Cup that I am 
anxious, that is the reason I mentioned it ” 

*' I do not think anyone ein get at Imi,’ said Joe 
“ Not even il he wished to I*'- levcnged on Dick ’ ” 

“ No, he would nor do it in that wav " 

“ I am very glad to hear j'ou say so ” 

They walked along the path, at the turn Joe stopped 
“ Mrs Edgar,” he said, "you know how I admne and esteem 
you, how 1 love you I am a phun blunt m.ui, but I would 
make you a gooil husband, will you have me ? ” 

Placing her hand on his aim 'iho said, 

“ Do not ask me for an answer, 1 cannot marry again, at least 
not yet” 

“ But if you could would you have me ' ” he asked. 

“ I think so, mind I am not quite sure ” 

“ Why cannot ymu marry ? ’’ 

“ That IS my secret foi the pit'*-eut, some day you may know 
it Is youi faith in me very great ? ” 

“It is” 

“ Would you behove in me if you heaid anything com- 
promising, any scandal about me ? " 

He laughed as he said, “ I am not likely to be tested in that 
way, under any circumstances I would implicitly trust you " 

She thanked him and he said, “ You’ll think over vybat I 
have t,aid, if you can see your way to make me happy give me 
a chance." 

“ ril consider it,” she said, smiling. 
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Joe Robson returned to town elated, he had never w far 
with her before, he considered he had a very fair chance. 

At the Atlas Club he met Clinch 
“ Been down to Woodcotc lately ? ’* asked the Captain. 

" Just returned from thae ’* 

“ See Ae mare ? ” 

" No,“ 

“ The Broker won his tiial,” "jaid Clinch. 

" So I heatd ” 

“ And he’ll win the Cup if he luns up to it,” 

“ That’s a maltei of opinion,” said Joe 
“ I believe Dick Douijlas Sci>s it’s the chance of k lifetime,” 
said Clinch 

“ And so it IS, I nevet was moie conrident of anything” 

“ Will you back the maic against my horse > ” 

” I have done so " 

“ But w’lll you do it again ? ” 

■' Ves, how much ? ” 

” A thousand lev cl ” 

" That the Broker be.its TiKic’” 

"Yes ” 

" I’ll accept that,” said Joe, wondcing if he would be paid if 
he won 

The Woodcote Cup sJdom c.aused much speculation before the 
day of the lace, but, on this occasion, it was an exception, for 
Captain Clinch had hacked his horse heavily to beat the mare. » 
Joe Robson w'ondt u d what made him so certain of winning, 
it was strange he did not wait foi a handicap where the odds 
would be liberal The more he thought about it the stranger 
it became unless Clinch had some’ b mg up his sleeve Had he 
got at Jim Amei ? Mrs Edgar seemed to think Jim was 
wavering, but Joe did nol doubt him, he had every faith in 
the jockey. 

If it was not Jim what was it’ Clinch was not likely to get 
at the maie, that was too n-ky. 

He spoke to two oi tliice fiicnds about Clinch and his 
wagers, asking what livcy thought. The general opinion 
appear^ to be that Clinch had a "down” on Dick Douglas 
for spiriting the marc away at the 'sale 
" He means making him pay heavily if he can,” said one. 
“But be is not the man to throw a large sum of money 
away and it seems to me that’s what he is doing,” said Joa 
“ Perhaps he really thinks the Broker is better than Trixie ? ” 
“ Well he 19 not. Mat I^w'son is confident the mare will 
win,” said Joe 

When Clinch arrived at his rooms he found Ben Blower 
waiting for him.' 
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“ Anythitisf fresh ? " ai-lced Clinch 
'“Yes, let s gn inside.’* 

They entered the room and Ben said, 

“I’ve seen Ash lo-diiy ” 

“Well?" 

“ lie thinks he’s got h(3ld of Jim Amc‘>— he and Douglas had 
a. few words about the girl and jiin loscnted his high handed 
o'anner ” 

“ Good," said Clinch “but it uill not be so safe as kidnapping 
Trixie ’’ 

“ You mean tiying that? ’ 

‘“Yes ’’ 

“ When ? ” 

“ The ci'd of Ihr \i vl Wo diall want A h, he’s small and 
light, he’ll be iisctu' to dtop in ulc and op>.n the dooi,” said 
Clinrh 


( iiAPi i:u Xlll 
1K\I' ! I) 

SlKiRTIA after inulni'dit t lii.cli s’lpped quietl) out of Acacia 
Villa and ivalKcd iipidl^ towaids the heath He took a 
roundabout waj , a\ouhng t'>i' in tin Ihoronghiaie, he had no 
wish to be seen llis movinif nt> wtio cautious, but Iheie was 
no one about, and when he icjch* il the heath he stood listening, 
hearing no sound but the w c<isi(>nal Inrk of ,i dog in the stillness 
of the night 

He struck oT m the direction of Mat I awson’=! A clump of 
bushes stood about a mile fiom the tniner’s housc, Itie only- 
break in the landscape By the taint light of the rising moon 
he distinguished llie outline and went towards it He gave 
a low whistle and there was an answcinu'- sound 

■' They’re there,” he thought, “ wc have no time to lose " 

A head apjicaicd c;ut of the clump , it was Ben Blower, 
ciouching beside Imn was Abel Aoh, who alieady repented 
being in such a situation 

" You, Captain ^ ’’ asked Blowt i 
“ Yes, come along, huiry up, ha\c you got the key ? " 

“Yes” 

“ I don’t half like this job.” said Abel, as they walked rapidly 
•along. 

“You’ve got to go thioiigh with it whether you like it or not,” 
said Clinch 

Can’t I go back ? ’’ 

“ No.” 

“ What's to hinder me ? " ' ^ 

“ Jf you back down FIJ make it bot foi you/' said Clinch 
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“ Don’t rile h»tn," whispered Ben, " it’s not safe, you don’t 
know him as well as 1 do." 

Abel slouched along', unwillingly, he was afraid of Clinch, 
who knew too much about him 

They i^ent round to the right, appro.iching the trainer’s house 
under cover of the high w'all 

Clinch held up his liatid and they slopped. 

“ What IS it ? " asked lien 

“ T thought 1 heard sotnconi mo*ing about on the other side,” 
said Clinch 

" Nut likely at this time,” said Ben 
“ Anyhow we’ll make sure , come hcri', Abel ” 

The jockey appioaclied, and tlinch told Ben to bend down, 
then he lifted Ash on to his bai k 

'Now raise yourself slonly and he can stand on your 
shoulders,” said t linch 

The jockey did so aiui could jiisl scr o\i'i the wall, he looked 
care^lly round the yaul 

“Thcie’s no one about,' lie whisj'Cted is he slipped down. 
They •walked i.ipidly to Uk ( nlrancc gales • 

Ben Blower had the key icady ind tumbled with the lock 
‘‘ Won't it fit ’’ ‘ askcfl Chni h imjsitiently 
Ben pushed it half way m when it stud 
“ I have another key,” ho said, " T m.ide a couple, sometimes 
they are not quite tvact" 

“ Pull it out,” said ( Imdi, angry at the delay 
This was not so easily done, the key wa-. jammed in the lock, 
as Ben, with an extra tug, palled it out, the gates rattled. 

“ Less noise, you fool, ’ said Lhneh augnly 
The other key fitted, the lock shot baek . Clinch opened the 
gate sufficiently wide for them to piss ihiough, and Ben jfiut the 
key in on the inside 
“ ^^’hat■s that foi ? ’ asked Clinch 

“I forgot/’ said Ben, “shall I take it out again? Force Of 
habit you know ’’ 

" Never mind, leave it now,” said Clinch 
They stole acioss to Tuxic's box, Ben Blower going first 
Clinch tapped him on the shoulder. " Go and listen at the 
door," he said, pointing to the cottage 
" Not a sound,” said Ben coming back 

“ Now then,” said Clinch to Ash, "y ou’ie got to be heaved up 
and get through that fanlight at the top, then you can drop down 
and sUp back the U k — speak to the mare so that you’ll not 
startle her ” 

” I’m not going in that way,” said AS|h. “ Supposing the 
lock won't shoot L shall be trapp^ ” 

It win shoot,” said Clinch, “r\e seen it” 
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“ Did you try it ? ” 

*' No, but I'm curtain of it ” 

“ Get up," laid Ren, ‘ vihen he’s riled he’s dangerous.” 

Clinch hoisted Abel up, the jockey pushed back the light and 
squeezed through 

” Quiet, Trixie, quiet, he raid, a-, the inaie moved fiom side 
to Side 

He then dropped iiglitb’ on to the stiaw Tiixie sbirted 
again, Abel put his hand on her and spok'- soothingly, then 
pulled back the lock and pushtd the top patt of the door open 
Clinch unfastened the lower half and they went in-'ide At this 
moment the moon b 'an to 'ho'v ovei the top of the house, 
shining on the box 

Mis Edgai retired oa'h, •■af hid a slight headache Dick 
Douglas was skcpiUj^ thirc foi tut mght, as Ihi'rc was some 
important woik to bt done m the iijoining It w.is some tunc 
before she went to sleep, wlun she dul so die ins troubled hei 
and she was restless ishc awol f with a ‘tarl, v> ondeiuig what 
time it was Her watch stood 'in a small table at hei bedside, 
she struck a match and lit the r.indlc 

“Half-past out," she said “I did not llnnk I had slept so 
long ” 

The men in the bix veie so intent u];on getting the marc 
ready they did not see tlr icflci lum on the bliiit' 

She blew It out, then fancied -.he heaid a peculiar sound m 
the yard She lidcued intentlj’, ccitainly tlicie w is someone 
about She was sure of it At once sl'c was on the alert, her 
fears were aroused — was a>n cmc tij in’ to s_et into Trixie's Lox? 
During the past fewdajs she had vort^i 1 hei self into such a 
state that she w'as firmlj’ convinced somelhiny would happen to 
the mare diiung the week Anotlici sound, it was a horse 
moving, she had no doid't about it 

Slipping quietly out of bed she went to the window and pulled 
the Hind on one side , the moon was now ovei the top of the 
house, the light shone full on the box 

She almost cried out win n she saw the door open,^r'estiaining 
hei self with an effort '■ 

Someone had opened it and was inside with the mare; her 
thoughts at once flew to Clinch, was he there ? 

Not a moment mu^st be lost , should she roiwc the household ? 
Better not, if it was Clinch. She could deal with him alone at 
an advantage 

Slipping on her dressing gown and slippers she stole quickly 
and bilently downstairs, let herself out at the back door, and 
hurried round the corner of the house. 

As ^ passed the gate she saw the key on the inside and 
titfOnd it, taking it out She was almost fit the door of the 
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box when Clinch i.anic out leading Tiixic When be saw Mrs 
Fdgar hp was so staitlcd he could iipt spailc foi a moment 
Ben Blower caught sight of her and lulluwcd by Ash made a 
bolt for the gate' only to find it lucked and the key gone 
Abel Ash trembled tn cvciy linb as lie said in shaking a voice, 
“ We’re Caught, it means iinpiisonmciit" 

“Shut up,” said Ben “If it’s Mi-) Tsdgar the captain will 
find a way out of the, mess, I bclic\c he has some hold Upon 
her.” 

"What ate you doing heie with the mare’” asked Mrs 
Edgai Now shf v\ as laee to faec v'llh Clinch she was not afiaid, 
vomi thing told her befort slie went downstans that it was he 
“ I’m going to hide her, follow Douglas’s example,” he said 
“You will not take hei ftom heit,” she said fiinily 
"I shall, stand batk Open the gale,” he said to Ben, who 
had come back to hing k i\in •. Abel Ash piopped against the 
wall in a liall-famting ( onditioii 

“ The kcy’’s gone, it'sMockcd,” he s lul 

The captain cui icd his ‘tiip.diiv loi putting it in on the inside 
“You lu\e the kt y be said lo Mrs I'llgar 
" I have ” 

“ Give it to me ” 

" I will not ” 

" You must ” 

"No,” she said, backing uv ly iioni him 
“ Hold the marc'' - ud Clinch to 15 ii When his hands were 
fiee he a[)pio.i( Ik d lici bhc saw his intention and went quickly 
to the {lour of the cotta 'c, hci h ind gi i.ped the knocker, 

" roiisli me and I will roust them,” she said, 

“ You dare not ” 

‘‘1 dale,” she said, and he saw she meant it 
"You shall pay foi tlvs,” he said 

“Put the mare bad,” --a'd iMm Ldgai fiimly, but she was 
much agitated 

“'Better do .as she asks. Captain,” siid Ben Blower, “ then she 
may let us go and not ' peach 

Clinch looked at hci, the situation was paiilous, someone 
inside the cotbage might lu ar them 
“ If I put the mare back, will you open the gate, let us go, 
and say nothing about it ? " said Clinch 
“Yes” 

" If you give me away you know what to expect ’* 

“ I Will say nothing ” 

Clinch led the maic into her box, when he came out he was 
about to shat the door when she heard someone moving inside, 
“ They arc coming,” she said„leavitig the door and going to 
the gate , ’* be quick you have not a moment to lose." 
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She unlocked the gate, 6ea Bjtower and Abel slipped througl 
and ran as hard as they could across the heath. As Clinch wen 
out he said to her, 

“ Mind not a word or I’ll do for you ” 

" Go,” she said ” I have promised,” and he passed out ; sh( 
locked the gate and put the key in her dressing gowSi pocket 
Had Tnxie come to any harm , was her first thought. hh< 
entered the box and spoke to the marc Tnxie recognised hei 
voice, and as she went up to her greeted her with an aftectionatt 
rub of her velvety nose She patted the mare and said, 

*' I was* only just in time, m a few minutes you would havi 
been away and whatever would have become of you ^ 

She placed the he.* stall on ner and saw that all was right 
If she could slip back into the house again without being seen al 
would be well Had she time? She had heard a jnovemeni 
inside, was someone coming out She listened, but hcait 
nothing A final look at the mare standing in the nioonlighl 
streaming in convinced her Trixie had not been banned. She 
must fasten the door again and go to her room as quickly ai 
possible Was that the fiont door she heaid ojicncd ? It 
sounded like it, if so it was done quietly 

She went to thi'dooi of tticbox, and ai shest-ppedoul met Dick 
Douglas, who stared at lici in ama/cment, hardly crediting the 
evidence of his ociises, 


(.IIAPTDR XJV 

A ( OMPROMlSINt. sUUVTION 

DlClC Douoi AS was a light sleeps), he awoke suddenly, 
fancying he heard voices — who was about at this hour?. He 
listened, surely he was niistaken , tlu ii he heard the sound 
again, someone was talking outside Another sound, this time, 
he was almost certain it was a hoise’s hoot on the hard ground 
He was alert at once, out ot bed and slipped on ins trousers and 
coat, then cautiou'-ly stole downstairs I'he front door was 
locked and bolted, he undid it quietly and stepped out ; a gUnce 
across the yard showed him Trixies box had been entered. 
There could only be but one meaning to this, someone had 
been at the marc. As he went across the yard Mrs Edgar 
came out of the box 

“ What are you doing here ? " he asked 
“ I heard sounds outside so I crept down to sec if Tnxie was 
safe,” she said. 

How she hated herself for deceiving him, but there was nO 
help for it , she had let Clinch gQ>-4aken another false step 
“ Did you see anyone about ? ” he asked. 
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“ No,” ^he said in a low voices 
“ I fancied I heard voices, then I thoiiqht I heard the sound 
of a hoiae’s hoofs, I must Jiave been mistaken,’,’ he said 
She passed ovei tins rcmaik, ijo doubt he had heard the 
murmur of then voices 

“ It w^s very plucky of you to come down like this,” he said 
“ I was so anxious about the maie” 

“ Why did you not call someone ? ” 

“There was no lime Had T delayed some damage might 
have been done ’’ 

"By jovc there are not manj women would have acted as 
you have done," he said admiringly 

“I confess I feel ncivous now the excitement is over,’’ she 
said smiling 

“ I don't wondei at it Had 3,00 not better goiniloors while 
I look at Trixic ? ’’ 

“ I will come in the hox with you,” she said 
Dick, cnteied the bo' and she followed him — the lower half 
of the door swung to behind them 

It was baldly lil-cl/,such .in alert m.m as Mat Lawson would 
sleep soundly while this was h.ippcning just outside his house. 
He awoke quickly hoaimg curious noists, then someone go 
quietly dowiista.r-. ard open the dooi IIis 100m was next to 
Di’s and she heaid him moMng about, putting her head out 
at the door, she a^ked what was rhe mitlci 

“Something wroiig ouls’de, ’ said Mat, “Air Douglas must 
have gone down I'll call Robson and Ames” The bookmaker 
and the jockey wcic at the coilige, they had come with Dick 
Douglas the evening bcfoic * 

“It’s an attempt to nobble the i larc,” said Joe, and thought, 
“ Clinch IS at the bottom of it ” 

Mat was out first, Di soon afUr h'm 

“The top part of the door is open,” said Di ‘ I believe 
there is someone inside, listen 

Dick and Mis Kdgai w'cre pist coming out, having found 
Trixie ail right 

" It was courageous of you to run the tisk,” said Dick, loud 
enough for Di and-M it to hear 

“ It’s Dick,” Said Di, “ I wonder who is w'lth him ” 

The door of the box was pushed open and they came out 
Mrs Edgar looked pale and agitated, the sensations had been 
too much for her ; Dick bent towards her as he spok? 

As soon as Mrs Fdgar saw Di she gave a Ijttle cry of alarm, 
the look in her niece’s face told her she misunderstood the 
situation, It flashed across Mrs Edgar’s mind that she Was in 
a comfiromising position ; she turned pale as she thought how 
little explanation she could give. 
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Di took her father by the arm, “ Aunt here, in the box, alone 
with pick, tills IS too bad,” 

Mat looked sternly at bis sistci and^Dick Douglas. “ Perhaps 
you will be good enough to explain this,,” he said coldly 
Pick began to grasji the situation, see what was in therr 
minds, and the gross suspicion and injustice angered ifim Mrs 
Edgar had bravely tome down alone to see that TVixie was alt 
right, and they suspected hci of what ^ Pick resembled all the 
Douglas's in his anger, he said bitter things which sometimes he 
repented. 

" I set nolliuig to explain,” he said haughtily, looking at 
Mat 

“ There is a great al to o' plain,” said Mat, turning to his 
bister “What aie v doing here, in that box, at this hour, 
alone with Mr Douglas, in that costume?” 

“Yes, what are jou doing h>-rer" raiO Pi, without looking at 
Dick 

jim Ames and Joe Robson wort in the yard , when Di saw 
the jockey she reiiienibered what h.. had <: I'd about licr aunt and 
Dick going up to London togetlui 
Mrs Edgar gave an appealing look to ]oe who went nearer to 
her — now was his clianee to prove what he had said to her m 
the garden , his presence seemed to give her confidence 
"I thought I heaid a noise e'utsuJe and came down to sec if 
the male was safe,” she said 

“ Alone ? ” said hlat ineuduloutiy. 

“ Yes, quite alone ’’ 

“ Why did j on not rouse me ? '' 

“Because 1 did not wish to Jisluib >ou until I had ascer- 
tained if theie was .i.ij thing wrong" 

“ Did you see anyone ? *’ 

She hesitated joe J^gb'on wahhed her clojcly 
“No," she said faltenn.'ii Aga.n Clinch jtood in the way of 
her clcdi nig heist If Jot Robson thought 

“I believe she did sec someone Was it Clinch, and if so 
why did she let him go? \\^liy docs she nut say he was here, 
she must be afraid of b.in -well. I’ll stand by hei 

“ No one — except Mi Douglas,” said Mat sarcastically. 
“Alone 111 that box with him at such an hour— was it ati 
assignation ? ” 

“You are going loo far,” said Diek angrily. "Mrs Edgar 
acted bravely in coming out alone ^ hcaid something outside 
and went downstans I saw the door of Irixit’s box open', she 
was inside looking to see if the mare was all right I .said she 
had bcttei go indoors, but she remained wifh me until 1 had 
passed my hand over the mare That is all, your suspicitus are 
laaso and unfounded, scandalous.’' , 
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By this time Di was in tears^ and Mrs Edgar could stand it no 
longer. Going to her, she said, 

" Di, Di, after all these years do you believe I would be guilty 
of such a thing ? It is too horrible.” 

” I don’t know what to think, I am miserable,” scud Di 
sobbing, *and burying her head on her father's shoulder. 

“ Di, you cannot believe this said Dick 
She would not look at him, and Mat sternly ordered hint to 
stand back. 

” You are doing us a grevious wrong,” said Dick “ I disdain 
to offer any further evpiaiiation I thank youi sister for what 
she has done" 

Mrs Edgar was painfully agitated by this scene, and the 
unjust suspicions of her brother and Di 

‘‘Have vou nothing more to say?" asked Mat 
Dick disdained answering, but his si'^tcr said, 

"Mat, you cannot think *-0 badlj of me .is surely you 
believe what I ha\ e said " 

"The farts are strong against you,” he said "You have 
given no satisfactory CKplanation, except this cock and bull 
stoiy about hearing a noise and going down to see if the m&re 
was safe It is a stiange thing Mi Douglas should be of the 
same mind at the same time Come, l)i, we will go inside and 
leave them , tins is no place fur yon, 1 am soiry my sister should 
so far f^oct herself as to bung soirow upon vou, nay worse, 
disgrace ” 

"Stop, mind what >ou saj,” said Dick, who was now 
thoroughly roused, "or vou may lepcnt when it is too late” 

"I have weighed my woids,” s.aid Mat “I told you when I 
gave my daughter to you that the Douglas’s had been a dare- 
devil lot , you are no better than the rest " 

Di still sobbed bitterly and this inci eased, rathci than dim- 
inished, Dick’s angei 

"Do you believe this, Di ?” he asked ‘ Do you believe this 
scandalous insinuation > " 

" My daughter has faith in my judgment,” said Mat " I am 
sorry, very sorry, Mr Richard, but all must be at an end between 
you, the engagement is bioken off" His voice faltered towards 
the end. 

“ Oh, father,” said Di pUeously~she was losing Dick, what 
would life ‘be worth without him ? 

“I will not accept that from you, I wait to hear what Di has 
to say,” said Dick. 

" Tell him you will do as I wish," said Mat 

"I cannot believe in faith and honour again,” sobbed Di, 

Yes, father, I will do as you desire, it is better so.” 

" Very well,” said Dick, Still angry. " Re it so, but don’t 



62 The Chance of a Li^tiine 

foi^et the day will come when yon will both be sorry and 
ashamed for what you have done My conscience is clear* so is 
Mis Edgar’s, and we have nothing to fear You suffer now, Di, 
but you will suffer more when jou find out how utterly wrong 
you have been I thought you loved and trusted me, but I was 
mistaken , at the first su^-picion you go against me, throw me 
over Well, let it be, I still love j ou, I shall always love you, 
and when you come to me icpentant 1 will forgive you ’’ 

“We will go insulc," ‘•nd Mat, “come, Di,” and he led her, 
still crying bitterly, into the house 

Mat returned alone Speaking to his sister lie said, 

“You must find another home ^s soon as >ou can, it will be 
impossible fur you t einain heic " 

She made no answer, and Joe Robson, stepping up to Mat, 
said, 

“You are wrong for once m your life, Mat I’ll pledge my 
honour your sibtei is innocent I h-ivc (ailh in her I’ll mairy 
her to-moirow if she’ll ha\e me Anyhow ••he shan’t lack for a 
house, my sister will look after hei ’’ 

“You’re one of the ught soil, ’ said Dick, “ shake hands,” and 
he gave the bookmaker a htaity' giasp 

Mat Lawson wondered if he had made a mistake Joe Robson 
was seldom wrong, in this ni’laiuc he must be,. the facts were 
dead against him Without answering he went slowly vnlo the 
house 

Mrs Edgar followed, Joe Robson and Jim Ames went in after 
her, and Dick Douglas remained alone in the yard 


CHAPTER XV 
RKFi.trrioNs 

■‘WllAT a change has come over my hfe since last night,’ 
thought Dick, as he stood looking at the cottage, then up to the 
window of Di s room He was still angry at the turn things had 
taken, at the false con Aruction Mat placed on the situation. He 
blamed Mat more than Di— had she been left to herself she 
would probably have bclidscd what they told her He loved 
her and was Sorry, very wiiry', to Ipse hci Would he lose her? 
He thought not She would come to beheve tn him in time and 
all would be well 

He felt no desire to enter the collage, it might be^ lortg time 
before he did so. No doubt Mat would wish him to remove his 
horses. What about Tri.'cie? It would rum her chance for the 
Cup to change ^tables at the last moment ? Mat would not like 
to part with her , probably he would suggest the horses remained 
in Wohai^ until after (he Woodcote Meetmg. 
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lie wotild be soriy to part with Mat ; they had always been 
on excelle;nt terras, and the trainer had known him from 'a child, 
bad taught hIm>to tide, given hiiH his hrst mount on his <^d cob 
That wa^ many years ago, but the time came vividly back as he 
stood there thinking 

He reiftembcred Mat lifting him up in his aims and placing 
him in the saddle, then leading the cob out at the gates on to 
the Heath. Di was not bom then, it was soon after Mat’s 
second marriage How many times had he left Netheiby Hall 
secretly, to walk over and see Mat? He could not reckon the 
number, but on an aveiage he dj-.appeared mysteriously tvVo or 
three times a week and the groom always knew where to .find 
him • 

Mat had been a father to him almost, taking the place of his 
real father, W'ho was seldom at home and neglected the boy 
sadly When he got into tioublc Mat stood b^y him through 
thick and thin, shielded him in evtiy w.iy, had shown how he 
loved the lad lie remembcied when Di was bom, and how 
Mat brought her to him in his arms and he bad kissed her Ifttlc 
pmk face and thought how soft and velvety it was Memories 
flooded his mind, nothing seemed to be Iclt out, and in his 
recollections of the past it seemed tlicrc were always Mat and 
Di He had romped and placed with her, chased her round 
the stables in and out of the boxes, tumblt d hci over in the hay 
barn, hunted for bii ds’ nests v ith her, lit Ipt d her to climb trees, 
plac^ her in all kinds of well nigh impo.s'blc positions on the 
branches, caught her in lus arms as she slipped down Many a 
wild gallop they had .icross the heath, her hair streaming behind 
hpi, hatlcss, full of hapny rhiUlliood, fiee from earc and trouble 
Mat took them to a pantomime lu Tyondoij, how they all laughed 
and scieamcd with delight at the antics of tw'o men combined as 
one horse. He recollected that Di fell a.leep m the ti am as 
they returned home She leaned against him, her head rested 
on his shoulder, her face looked so sw'eet that lie softly kissed 
her, The memory of that kiss hngeitd still, it must have been 
then he first commenced to love her She wemt away toschool , 
soon after her return he found out she was a woman The rest 
followed, she was his, and now — the/ were parted 

Was she thinking about him in her room ? He looked at the 
window, there was no sign, she had not Cvtn cared to sec if he 
had gone in 

He was wrong, Di had been watching him, with tearful eyes, 
ever since she enterc * her room She too recalled memories df 
the past, very aniilar to his, as she saw him standing alone, 
disconsolate, loved bitn, would always Ipve him. They 
were patted, but something told her it was only 'for a time. She 
wondered If she had done right in bieaking pff the engagement 
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— might not her father have judged too hastily ? Her aunt had 
always been kind to her, helped her to meet Dirk, shown every 
sign of joy at her engagement Could she be guilty of tiying 
to take Dick from her ? Was there anything improper in her 
conduct, might it not be true that she had acted as shf stated ? 
Di was already in a forgiving mood, she felt inclined to open the 
window and tdl Dick she had not lost faith in him, that he was 
all in all to hei 

Dick went to Tump's box and opened the upper half The 
mare was loose and rame lo him, putting her head out Dick 
stroked her nose S( ftly and said, “You have not lost faith in 
mcj Tiixie, old girl You are going to wm the Cup I have 
lost Di for a time, L. i I do not think Jt, will be for long , you 
sympathise with me, do you not?’* 

Tnxie pusheil her noit against his chedc 
"That’s right, I knew you did" A'nue mess we got into on 
your account, j’oii must make amends foi it by winning easily 
We were so an vious about you, that was the cause of the trouble 
It’s not your l.ault, old gul, .ilthongh you are the cause Good 
night, or ratlici good moining, it won’t belong before you are 
out at exercise ” 

He pushed her gently oick and fastened the door 
" I'll go and sit down foi an hoiii in Mit's loorn," he said to 
himself, “I wondei what hi. 11 say ahrut the horses, the sooner 
It’s all over the bettci ” 

He stood a moment in ihi, shadow of the porch lienealh Di’s 
window, he did not ht-ai her o[)en it i>hc ihoiiglit he had gbne 
in and said, 

“ Dick, Dick, I do love you, indeed I do” 

He started, faintly he heaid the words, but thought his ears 
deceived him, that it must be imagination He sat down in an 
easy chair in Mat’s room and do/ed for half-an-hour, when he 
opened his eyes he saw the trainer looking at him 

■' I came dow'ii early,” said Mat " I thought perhaps I’d 
catch you alone, that y ou would not turn in " 

“ I must go up and finish dressing,’’ said Dick 
“ A word before you do,” said Mat “ It will be impossible 
for me to continue training foi you as things stand” 

“ Very well,” said Dick “ I will have the horses removed.” 
“Thcie's Trixie," said Mat 
“ She had better go too,” said Dick 

Mat had not expected this, he thought Dick would have been 
anxious for her to remain with him until after the Cup. 

So he was, but he did not Jet the trainer see it 
“ It’s a pity to remove her before the race for the Cup,” said 
Mat 

•*1$ it? " said Dick. 
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“T undet stand her, and I have prepared her for the race»” 
said Mat 

"‘Yon suggested ray horses should be removed," said Dick 
" They ne^ not go until after the Woodcote Meeting " 

“ I thought you might order them off to-day,'’ said Dick. 
“ You turned your sister out, why not my horses ?” 

Mat winced, he thought perhaps he hid acted hastily, but he 
was not going to give in 

“ The less said about my sister the better, w'e are only con- 
cerned with your horses,” said Mat 

“You do not suppose I wish them to icmain under UiC 
ciiriimslances ?" said Dick 
" No.” 

“I have no wish to deal Hjifaiily with you," said Dick 
“Trixie has been prepared by yhu foi the race and you ought 
to have the credit if she wins, J, will leave inj hoises heie until 
alter the Woodcote Meeting 

“Very good,” said Mat “T shall do m3' best to win the Cup 
foi you ” 

*' I know that I can hast _>oii if 30U cannot tiust me," said 
Dick 

" Theic’s Jim crossing the 3ard, I must look after the hoises" 
said Mat, as he took up Ins cap and went out 
Jim Ames looked bright and chcotfiil I he events of the 
night seemed to have given him hope, he might have a chance 01 
winning Di aflci all Her cngigenicnt was bioken off, she was 
liee, that was one point in his favoui Although he was glad the 
engagement was at an end he was \ci> much inci nsed against 
Dick Douglas ind Mrs Edgai loi tausin'' Di pain and humilia- 
tion He had not believed there w.is anything, except chance, 
in Dick and Mrs Edgar going to London together, but now he 
wondered if there was moie behind the scenes It w'a>. an insult 
to Di at any rate, and he was angr> on hti account Theie had 
been strained relations bctwi tn him and Dick Douglas foi some 
weeks Abel Ash had been constantl} at him, asking him to 
thiow over Dick and come to Clinch's stable. It would be one 
way of showing his contempt foi Dick’s conduct towards he^ if 
he refused to ride for him, 01 if he did as C hneh suggested, and 
helped the Broker to win Jim worked himself up into a sort ol 
fieiizy over what he called Dis wrongs He was in a suitable 
frame of mind for Clinch and Ash to act upon 
Mat spoke to him, then went on to Tnxie's box. 

Dick Douglas came out of the cottage a few minutes late»: 

“ Going to nde the mare this morning ? " asked Dick 
“Yes, I suppose so," said Jim. 

“ She will remain under Mat's care until after thg cup," said 
Dick. 


C 
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"Are you ’changing tiainers?” asked the jockey surprised. 

" Yes, my horses could not very well remain here after the 
ridiculous scene of last night," said Dick 

" No, I suppose not," said Jim 

" You don't belic\c there vvas anything wiong ' ” ^id Dick. 

" I don’t know what to think " 

" Yes you do , you know quite well what Mrs Edgar said is 
true ” 

Jim made no leply. 

" Don’t >ou > ’’ said Dick 

“Appearances were dead against >ou,'' said Jim. "I am 
sorry for Miss La'^son I think she has lieen badly treated ” 

“ You have son motive in saying this," said Dick angrily. 

“No niotivi at all I do not think you havt behaved ct all 
well to her ’’ 

“Your opinion will not trouble me," said Dn k 

“ Peihaps I’ll cauao you trouble in a way you little think 
of," muttered Jiin 


CHAPTER XVI 

THE V.KUrLl r 

" If she had not put in an appe.vnncc and spoilt oui game we 
should have had thf mar* ate,’ said C linch, as he sal in hi'- 
room at Acacia Villa, with l>en blower and Abel Ash, 

“ Wc’te lucky to gM out of it so aell." said Ash 

" You were in a hluc funk all the tmi' , ' said Hen 

“ I heard joUr ti-etli eliattcnng when yon saw her," lelorted 
Abel 

“You made sueh an infernal row,” growled Clinch. 

“ Will she split ? ■’ aAed Ash 

“I think I can manage htr, I don't thiow chances away," 
he said 

“I wish I had never gone w'lth you,” said Abel “ If it gets 
out 1 shall be luined, no one will give me a mount ” 

“What you've got to do is to stick to me," said Clinch 
“ The best chance is gone , we must get at Jim Ames somehow, 
it has to be done ’’ 

They had no idea what had taker place at Woodcote after 
they went away, or this might have apiieared easier, 

“It’s not money will buy him, " said Abel, “we must work 
on him through the girl ’’ 

“That’s your business. Qet Imp to piomise to pull Tnxie 
and I'll give you an extra hundred," said Clinch. 

Next time Aliel Ash met Jim Arocs he learned from him 
what happened at Woodcote. 

“ Friona him and Mrs Edgat m the rpare's box," eald Abel. 
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" A nice state of things that. What did I tell you about them 
going to town togfethei* ^ do you believe me now > ” 

" Yes,” said Jim “ I think he’s treated Miss Lawson shame- 
fully, I told him so ” 

'• You did ? ” 

“Yes,*and he said it did not trouble him much what I 
thought ” 

“ Then I’d trouble him some other way ” 

“ Exactly what came into my mind when he '•aid it.” 

“ I say, Jim, why not row in with ns ^ ” said Abtl 
“ Ride for Clinch and his stahh > " 

'• Yes, you’re a better jockey than I am," said Abel artfully ; 
'■ but I’m not a bit jealous, and I’d like you to join us " 

“ Arc you satisfied with him ’ ’’ 

" Quite , he’s a hbeial payer ’’ 

“ Lace has not a good reputation,’’ saul Jim 
•'Never mind about him, he ha^ to tin as lu’a told, you’ll 
be under Clinch’s ordt rs not his ’’ 

"If I throw up the mount on Tii\k shall I ride the Broker?” 
asked Jim 

" You must not throw up tjic mount ” 

lim looked suipiiscd "1 cant vciy well join Clinch and 
ride Inxic," he saul 

" Why not ^ " said Abel, looking a ptrfi rt innocent, 

" It’s not possible " 

“ But It IS, as easy as w'lnking ” 

" Y'hat do ynni mean ’ ” 

"You’re such a touchy' bcggai,” said \bc'l, “or I’d explain ’’ 
“ Fire away. I'll not liuit you, ’ haghed Iim 
“Ride Trixie in the interests ol the Brokn,' said Abel 
" You mean stop liei — let the Broker win 
“ Put it that way if you wish ” 

“ Which way would y'ou put it •’ " asked Jin' 

“I should say let the Broker win and h.ive out about the 
stopping business " 

" He’s no chance of beating Tiixie,’’ said Jim 
“ He will have if you nde her," said Abel " I’d pay Douglas 
out. He’s treated you badly , no* he’s treated the girl the 
same, he deserves to be punished " 

"So he does," assented Jim, "but I don’t like throwing a 
gold cup aw'ay ’’ 

" You'll make more if you lose than if you win,” said Abel. 

“ I like riding to w ” 

"So do all of us," absented Abel, “but we must make a 
decent living somehow, and Tve found Clinch pays better for 
a loser than a winner.” 

“ Does he f " said Jim, “ then he must play some funny games." 
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He i a wonder in that line.” said Abel " He's inventive 
never came across "iuch a man^ he’s full of schemes , he’d make 
a grand company promoter ” 

“ I have a good mind to loin him,” said Jim. " Mind if I 
do it, it will be to pay Douglas out for treating htr badly, not 
on my own account ’’ * 

'• Couldn't 3 'ou ring in n bit for that as well ? ” asked AbeJ. 

“ Never mind me, leave me out,” ‘aid Jim 
"Youd better run up to town and see Clinch 1 told him 
I’d see you , he s ud if y on igrccd to Cidl on him at once 
Shall I wire linn, the ^oonci its settled the better 
" Whete IS he > ” 

“ At his rooms, ' voy Itfan^ions,” said Abel 
"Yes, wire him 1 11 go up bv tlu next 1 have nothing 

to do ” 

Abel went into the telegraph otfiro and despatched the wire 
Clinch recaived it hall-an-honr latci 

“So he’s coming — good , thit uicaii*^ Abel’s done it It’s 
the Ijcst bit of woik he shown iiue J luindlccl him '' 

The Captain wailed inipaticnll> for Jim to ariive 
When the jockcv iritcicd his rpoin hi greeted hi ni affably , 
as yet he had no id* a what had taken jihu'c at Woodcolc, but 
m the com sc of lonver'a'iou it came out ilt was vastly 
amused at the dilemma Alls Kdgar .and Dick Doughas werein, 
and congratulated Jim on I b b. mg tn c again and wished him luck 
"Tell me cxaitl> what you w-'h nn. to do," ^aid Jmi, 

" Stop fnxie and h t my lioi-^f .\n said Clin, h 
“ That’s phin enough ’’ 

" I never mince matters, it onl> caioc s confuuon,” said Clinch 
" I never pulled a horse /n niy life,” ^aid Jim 
“ Then its tune yon began ” 

“ I don’t like the idea sonu how," said Jim 
" If yon don’t igrti to do wind 1 a-ik there ■' nothing more to 
be said," replied C linch 
" I have not declined ' 

" I’ll make it worth youi while ” 

" Five hundred if the Broker wins ’' 

" Supposing he got beaten by something else, an outsider — 
such things happen " 

“ Not in a race like the Gold Cup , I can't see any danger, 
except from Tiixie ’’ ' ' 

"Nor can I, but upsets occur.” 

" What are you driving at > ” 

" 1 want some money down,” said Jifti, 

“That’s not my custom.” 

“ But I have never done anything for you before," 

You don’t trust me ? ” 
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“ I'll not say that, but I'd rather have a hundred dowft.*^ 

“ You might tlrniiv me over," said Clinch 
" That's not likely ” 

" Seems to me you won't trust me, and you waTlt^dle to trust 
>ou,’’ said Clinch 

" Will you do as I ask 

“ If I put up a hundred it must come out of the five hundred,” 
said Clinch 
“ I’ll agree to that " 

" Very well, I’ll give it j oa, but >ou must give me an acknow* 
ment for it ’* 

“ Yes ” 

Clinch went to his safe, as he ontntd it Jim saw a number 
of jewel casco, or what looked like tlieni ’’ 

“ Are you fond of jewcllci> ?" he asked 

" Very, I am a good judge of stones, diamonds especially, I 
iiave some very fine specimens. Would you like to see them?” 
said t Imch 
" Yes '• 

Clinch took out se\( ral cases, placmj them on the table 
As the jockey looked at «them he thought how well they 
would become Hi He wished he could give her such a present 
as the dk'mond bricidct he held m h.s hand 

“ That's a beaut) said t line h, “ it would fetch any woman ” 
“You thinl- women a.e to be bought with jewels?" 

“Yes, such diamonds as thoiC," said Clinch, 

“ What aie they woitli ? ’’ 

'' A monkey ’’ 

" Five hundred ' ’’ c\.claiincd Jim 

“There’s twenty-one, the laige one in the centre, ten on each 
Side" 

‘ They’ie splendid,' said Jim 
“ You'ic right, the\ are, ii’s a bc'autiful bracelet” 

“ I wish I had It " 

" Do you What do you want it for?" 

" A present " 

" For Miss Lawson ? ” 

“ Yes" 

“ She’d wonder where you got it,” said Clinch 
" I could tell her I saved up to buy it for her " 

“ Very nice of you,” said Clinch, watching him 
“ Will you let me have this instead of the four hundred? ” said 
Jim 

“You mean, a hundred cash and the biacclet?” 

“ Yes “ 

“ That will be paying you more than I bargained for.” 

You 'il not miss it out of this k>t,” said J im, pointing to th® casea 
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“ tt's the best set of diamonds I have ” 

“ How do you know they arc good stones? 

“ Experience, like everything else I've paid to learn’* 

“ Let me have them," said Jim, as Clinch turned on the electric 
light and the stones flashed like fire, scintillating in the light 
“ Ihey're wondoiful ’* ' " ‘ * 

" I shall not give you them until the Broker’s won," he said 
“ Very well, and you will let me have a hundred novv ’’ 

“ Here are the notes, count them," said Clinch 
Jim counted five twenty pound notes and placed them in 
his pocket 

Clinch wrote out a fi n of receipt 

“ Sign this," he said .md Jim put his name to it “ 1 wish 1 
could show her the bracelet," he said 
“ That IS not possible ' 

" Lend it me for a couple of days, I’ll let you have it back ’’ 
“Til think it over," said Clinch, as he put the case back into 
the safe 

He had his back to Jim, and blocked up the dooiway, with a 
quick movement he took up another case, ei.actly like the one 
he had shown Jim . 

“Do let me have it," ple.aded Jim " I only want to show it 
hei , Til let you have it back, I piomiic you " 

Clinch turned his head, appearing to hesitate Jirn urged his 
request again 

" You think it will help you with her? ’’ he asked. 

“ I do, that’s what I w ant it for " 

“It’s risky, you might lose it," sa’d Clinch, "but I’ll let you 
have it foi a few days if y ou take great care of it " 

Jim was delighted and Ihanl cd him eagerly 
(Jlinch handed him the rase and Jiin put it m his pocket 
“You shall have it back as soon as I have shown it her," he 
said 

Clinch opened the door and Jim went out, then he sat down 
in his chair and laughed “You saw the real thing, my boy," 
he said, “ but you’ve taken away paste, a good imitation I 
wasn’t likely to let you carry the diamonds off, not me, I’ve 
done you a good turn, and y ou'll stick to me now You can 
have them if the Broker wins,” he added with a smile, “it Will 
pay me to let them go at four hundred — rather.” 

CHAPTER XVU 

A TACK ON THE HEATH 

Jim waited patiently, his opportunity came, he met Di walking 
alone on the heath, with her dc^ for company. Floss bounded 
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forward when sh« saw him, lie was fond of dogs^ and they 
always recognise this. 

Di smiled, she hktd Jim , had D/ck Douglas not been in the 
way he would have stood a good chancy 
• " Floss ^nows her friends, she said 

“Pretty little dog," said Jim, patting her curly head She 
was a Skye terrier lie had the diamonds m his pocket, he 
had eitamincd them several times, and had no idea Clinch had 
substituted paste foi stones, they weic a perfect imitation ; the 
Captain possessed a good many duplicates of his best sets. 

" May I walk with \’ou ^ ’’ said Jim 

“ I shall be very pleased,” snid Di, “1 fctl Ionel>,” shfe added 
with a sigh 

They talked about the Woodcole metling and Trixie’s chance 
m the cup 

"You knoAv the lioiscs Icaic oui stable alter the meeting?" 
she said 

“Yes," replied Jim “ It is a pit) " 

“ Shall you go with them ^ " she doktd 

" No , youi father has been a good friend to me I will not 
leave him ’’ 

“Not follow Mr Douglas?" 

“ No " 


“ Why not •’ ” 

“ Because he has treated juu barll),’ said Jim 
“You really think — ’’ began Di, then stopj.cd 
" lie has behaved shamelully, so has Mis Edgar" 

“ She IS gone ’’ 

“ Wheie?" 

“ 1 do not know tshc said befoie she went I should find out. 
She was my fuend ” 

“-She’d a cuiious way of diowiiig hei fiiendship’' 

" Well it’s all over now,’’ said Di s.idly 
“ Perhaps it is loi the best," said Jim. “ Di " 

" Yes, Jim " 

“You know how I love you You arc free Will you be iny 
wife , I am a poor man compared to some of j-our admirers but ydu 
cannot have anyone moie devoted to you," he said “ Look what 
I mean to give you if you like it," he said, as he ofiened the case 
“ How teautiful 1 ” exclaimed Di “ Lovely diamonds, they 
must be woith a gicat deal " 

“ They are fine stones/’ said Jim. “ I saw them when I was 
111 town and the owner let me bring them to show you " 

“But you must not spend money on me, Jim, I cannot accept 
them,” said Di 

“ I shall be very disappointed if you do not. Take them, 
please do, and take me with them." 
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She smiled as she said, " The diamonds make no difference 
In my regard for you ” 

‘‘Will you be my wife, Di> Say yes I will do all a man 
can for you ” 

I cannot give, you an answer now', Jim, it is too foon aftcry 
after, what has happened,” she answered faltenngly 

He saw it would not be wise to picbs her further at present, 
but his hopes rose She had not refused him, he would let it 
rest at that 

" May I ask you again ? ” he said 
“Yes, aftci the mecl'iig" 

“ And will you acce this bracelet ? “ 

“ If I accept you 1 will with pleasure but I do not like >'ou 
spending so much money upon it " 

“ I have savf'd up to buy you something,” said Jim 
“ How kind you are” 

“ Who would not be kind to you ■* ’ he “-aid 
"Jim?” 

“Yes, what is it^ ’ something in the tone of hei voice startled him 
“luxie IS sure to win the Cup, is she not ^ she asked, 
looking into his eyes 

He turned his head slightly, he could not meet her questioning 
ga« 

" 1 hope so,” he said 
“You are not sure? ’ 

“ No one can be absolutely sure of winning a race, the best of 
good things go wiong” 

“ But Tnxie is legauled as a certandy by my father,” she sawl 
“ I know', but I have ridden hci in hci work and once oi twice 
she seemed inehned to slink it, thiow it up," said Jim. 

“Have you told niy father this? " 

“No” 

“ Or Mr Douglas ? ” 

" No ” 

“ Then you ought to do so ” 

“ I will if you like ” 

'* It IS not a question of what I like, it is your duty.” 

" fheii I wiH do it,” lie said 
“ Thank you," said fJi 

They walked back to the stables, Mat saw them come in and 
smiled. 

“Jim’s losing no lime," lie thought, “perhaps after all she will 
be happier with him " 

“ Tell him now," said Di when she saw her father ; she left 
Jim and went into the house. 

“ There's something J ought to have mentioned to you before," 
s^id Jim, 
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“ Anything important ^ ” 

" It may and it may not, t may be wrong in my opinion, ni 
leave you to judge Once or twice I fancied Trixie seemed 
' inclined to’ throw it up in her gallop,” said Jim 
Mat layghed 
“ Is that all ^ ” he said 

" You think I am mi-itaken ^ ” asked the jockey. 

“ I am sure j ou are, she is the most honest mare 1 ever 
handled What made jou form 'iith an idea ? ” 

“ She put her ears back and f.iltcied in her stride ” 

‘ She’s a mare,” said Mat smiling, “all the sex aic a bit jady 
at times, but you’ll find she’s no shirker, she’s as honest as they 
make ’em " 

“I hope I’m wrong,” saitl Jim “It maj he as you say I 
told Di, she said il ivas my fluty to tell \oii ” 

“Quite right, you arc on <iood teims with her?” said Mat 
smiling 

" 1 a>-kcd her to he mj wile , >r.u once ^lul I might Some day 
be your son-in law,” said Jira 

“ And I hoped you would bi said Mat " 1 am sure you 
w'ould be kind to hci > . 

“ I wish she’d give me the chanre,’ said Jim. 

“ What did she say ’ 

“ Told me it was too soon, that 1 nnist wait until after the 
Woodcote meeting ” 

“ Then she did not actually refuse vou 
‘ No” 

“I am glad of it, but whv until afier our meeting?” as\ed 
Mat 

“ A fancy of hei's I suppose,” said Jim 

“ Perhaps so It is not likely she will forget what took place' 
in a few days” 

“ He behaved badly," said Jim. 

“ So did my Sister ’’ 

" Has she left ? ” 

" Yes ” 

“Joe Robson believes iii her,” said Jim 
“ He's in love, he’d believe anything she told him. She had 
no explanation to offer," said Mat 
“ 1 shall stay with you when the horses go,” said Jim "I will 
not ride for him again, after the Cup ” 

“You must win that on Tnxie,” said Mat 
“ Shall you back her ■* ” 

“ No, it will be quite sufficient for me to have trained the 
Winner " 

“ I suppose you’d be cut up if she lost,” said Jim 
“ J ^ould be very much suiprised,” said Mat 
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' “ Has the Broker no chance ? ” askecj Jim. 

* Yes, but he can't beat the mare,” said Mat 
The Jockey was relieved to hear Mat had no intention of 
backing Tnxie, he would have been sorry-for him to lose money 
on the race 

Di thought over her walk and conversation with Jim She 
liked him well enough, but did not love him, not like she loved 
Dick Still Jim would make a good husband, she felt sure of 
that, and she supposed she must tnairy someone, it would never 
do to let Dick think she was determined not to marry because 
she had broken off her engagement with him She wondered 
where Jim got the 1 amopd bracelet fiom Somehow she 
connected it with the doubt he « -..pri s'^cd about Trixie. Was 
there any foundation for thi^ ’ hy had he not told her father 
and Dick 

She had no v ish to doubt him Slie knew he was bitter 
against Dick, but would lie ik) an\ thing to stop Tiixic fiom 
winning in ordei to injuie Inm^ No, she hardly thought that, 
and yet he turned hi^ head away when she questioned him 
She blamed heisclf lor entertaining suih thoughts, but tho> 
would not be bani'-hrd 

" So you to’d Jim I ought to know’ what he thought about 
Tnxie? " said Mat 
“ I did " 

•' He’s mistaken, (hci<' ncvci w'as a inoic gcmiinc mare." 

" You think she" will win ^ 

“ 1 am sure of it, at leait as sine as an>one can be of such a 
thing " 

'Shall you tell Mi Douglas?" 

" What Jim said ^ ’’ 

"Yes” 

“ It is not necc^'-aiv, thtie is nothing in it" 

“And yet if she happened to lose and Jim said anything he 
would hear of it and might blame you," -^hc said 

“Leave it all to H'C, Tiixie will win all right,” said Mat 
“ Jim told me something else” 

“ That he asked me to be his wife ? ” 

“Yes, and that you said you would not give him an answer 
until after oui meeting , why wait till then ? " 

“ You would like me to many Jim ? “ 

“ I think you would be happy with him, he U a good fellow." 
“ I do not love him " 

“ I would not ask you to marry anyone you do not love', but 
if you came to regard him in that way it would be well I think," 
said her father. 

“ But I love Dick," said DI with tears in her eyes 

To this he had nothing to say, it was be^t to let her get over 
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it gradually. She was young, he was her first )ove, girls seldom 
married where they fixed their early alTectiobs. 

Di thoughf of her father’s question and wondered why she 
told Jim to wait until after the Woodcote meeting Did she 
hope something might transpire during the race week to clear 
her aunt 3nd Dick, and bring them together again ? Yes, that 
was it, she felt a curious p^resentiment that such would be the 
case How it was to come' about she had no idea, but the thought 
was fixed in her mind and was not to be banished “ Dick, my 
Dick still,” she said to herself “ Vt'hispeis tell me we shall come 
together again, that all will yet be well between us " 


CHAPTER XVIII 

NI.riILR[lY ri,\U. , CUP 1 Yh 

Woodcote meeting was a fashionable function, held once a year, 
and attended by all the best people m the racing and every other 
set It was always eagerly looked foiward to The dresses 
were creations of the highest art, fashions weic set there, fortunes 
spent on canning out new whims and ideas Extraordinary 
designs in hats were always seen, something was sure to create 
a sensation in this line The weather w'as as a rule fine for the 
races, and this year proved no exception, it was glorious, ideal 
for such a gathering 

There were many good races in the four days’ pre^ramme, 
but the chief interest centred in the Cup, run over a three mile 
course, 1 he race had been w on by some of the best hoi ses the 
world had ever seen, horses w'hose names were household woid*,, 
whose fame lived in their stock for many years It was the 
heigKt of an owner’s ambition to win the Woodcote Cup, many 
tried, only few succeeded The fields wcir never large, six to 
ten horses being the average, sometimes less C onsidenng the 
dimensions of the field there was always a laige amount of 
betting, but seldom before the day of the race On this occasion 
there had been some heavy wagering* betvveen the partisans of 
the Broker and Trixie 

Captain Clinch was regarded as a clever man, it vras well 
known he had supported his horse to win a large sum 

It was the opinion of Joe Robson and Ins friends that Clinch 
had something up his sleeve, but they were at tKeir wits end to 
discover what it was Clinch backed the Bioker as though the 
race were over, but he must know liixie had an excellent chance 
of beating him 

“ If It was any other rider but Jim Ames I'd say he'd been 
got at,” said Joe, " but there's no chance of Clinch fooling hitp, 
Jim always wdse straight,” 
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Mrs Edgar was staying with Joe’s sister, the bookmaker had 
rooms in London He consulted her as to what she thought of 
Jim Ames, and she expressed confidence in him 
” You don’t think a man like Clinch could get round him?" 
asked Joe 

" Not without he had some hold over him," she said ' 

" He may ha\c,’’ said Joe, •* I can't find any other solution of 
the mystery’’ 

"Unless he really fancies the Bioker is the better of the pair," 
she said. 

Joe was firmly convinced Mrs Edgar had known Clinch for 
some time, probably in America, but he did not question hei, he 
was determined to wa . and find oat all about it in due course 
Mrs Edgar was nafuralh much upset at the breaking off of 
the engagement between Di and Dick She intended doing her 
utmo.t to bung them together anain , it was difficult to see how 
this Could be done without tching exactly what happened at 
Woodcote that night This was impossible, without she was 
prepared to face Clinch’s accusitions, and up to the present she 
had not steeled herself to it, aithoogh she was lapiJly drifting 
in that direction 

Clinch did not know where she was, he was aware she had 
left Woodcote and wished to find her address bhc had always 
attracted him, he thought now she was alone he might induce 
her to share his lot, he forgot how he had injured her beyond 
hope of forgis encss 

Joe persuaded Mis Edgar and his sister to go to Woodcote for 
the meeting 

"You'll help me to bring Di and Mr Douglas together again 
if you can," she said 

" Of course I will, we must think of some plan, it is not im- 
possible, because they aie still in lose, and I fancy quite willing 
to let bygones be bygones if an opportunity offers," said Joe 
" There may be a ch nice at the meeting," she said 
“ I hope so, we must look r.ut for it,” he answered 
Dick Douglas was mosi anxious about the Cup race. Bob 
and Lady Betty were staying at Netherby for the week and 
Trixie’s chances were discussed every night. They were Pi’s 
staunch friends, at the same time firm believers in Dick sjnd Mrs 
Edgar 

Betty had given Mat a bit of her mmd about “ that alfair," 
and lectured l)i on her want of faith in her brother until the 
gurl critd bitterly, when the kind-hearted Betty took her in her 
arms, soothed her, and told her all would come right as she 
was quite sure Dick loved her 
" And I love him," said Di 
“ I know that, ray dear,” was Lady Betty's reply. 
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]jub took the whole alTair in his usual philosophical Way. 

“ It’s a deuced rum go,’* he said to his wife “ There's some- 
thing behind it, you see if there's not." 

"Don’t be ridiculous, Bobby, what can there be behind it?” 
she said 

" Possibly Mrs Edgar may be concealing something ’* 

" 1 here’s nothing to conceal " 

" Joe Robson is of opinion that C hncli la at the bottom of the 
business ” 

“Then Mr Robson is as baJ as you ate, what can Captain 
Clinch have to do with it? ’’ 

“I really don’t know, it’ij beyond me, but that’s what Joe per- 
sists in, and he’s always woith barking when he has an opinion. 
You see he was at WoodcC'te that night and saw Mrs Edgar 
and Dick He says she was so fughtened that he’d swear she 
saw someone trying to enter Trixie’s box and that she concealed 
the fact,’’ said Bob 

"If that IS the case why on earth did jhe not tell them?" 
said Betty 

•' For leasoiis best known to hers( If, but I’ll bet Joe’s right, he 
a' ways is ’’ 

“You have gieat faith in him,’’ she said 
“1 have, I like him, he’s jtiaight,’’ said Bob 
‘ Have you said anything to J^ick about this?" 

" No, and l“d advise y ou not to do s.o ’’ 

" Why ? ’’ 

“ He's such a beggar to juinj) nt conclusions , I believe he’d 
think Clinch was thcie that night, tiying to get at the mare, and 
that Mrs Edgar saw him,’’ saul Bob 

“That IS not at all likely Captain Clinch may be an outsider, 
but' he would not be likely t<* tiy and gel at 1 rixie in the box, 
he’d prefer to bribe Jim Ames,’’ said Betty 

"You don’t think there’s any danger in that quarter said 
Bob, surprised 

“ 1 really do not know what to think, I'll leave it to you clever 
men to find out ’’ 

“ Don’t be nasty, Betty,” said Bob 

Dick Douglas had several fi lends at Netheiby Hall He had 
been fortunate since the sale. Some shares in a muie, which he 
thought lost, had suddenly gone up by leaps and bounds— he 
had j>old out, realising a considerable sum of money. If Trixie 
lost the Gold Cup, however, that would go, and more' with it, but 
It tided over affairs for the time being 
At Betty’s suggestion Dick invited Lord Lovett to Netherby 
for the week 

“ I’ve a good mind to accept,’’ said his lordship, 

" I wish you would," said Betty, sweetly. 
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*'Do you indeedi my dear?” said Lord Lovett “I think it 
would be what Bob would call ' a regular let in ’ if I did ” 

“ Oick would be delighted to see you at Netherby ” 

“ Oh no, he would not, I know better He has asked me, 
knowing \ery well 1 shall refuse, because I hate lacing Who 
put him up to it ? ” I 

“ He asked you out of lespect for you as my father-in-law,” 
said Betty unblushingly 

Lord Lovett laughed, then said, “You may kiss me, Betty, 
you’re a minx ” 

“ And you aie a very nice old dear,’ said Betty. “ I am quite 
fond of my father-in-law he is so good and kind to us.” 

“ Is he^ ” said Lord .ovett with a grimace 
“ Yes he is, you know I mean it,” she said 
" Betty ? ” 

“Yes'” 

” I suppose that mare of Dick's will win the Cup ^ ” 

“ I hope so, we all think she will *' 

" Then you can invest a hnndied on her and I’ll give you the 
winnings,” said Lord Lovett 
“ You are good,” she said, kissing him again 
” It surprises me how yoi. gtt lound him, ’ said Bobby, when 
she told him what had happened “ 1 never can " 

"•You don’t go the right way about it,” she said 
" So he has not accepted my invitation,” saul Dmk, laughing 
"You were quite safe in recommending me to send it” 

" What do you think he has done ? ” 

" I don’t know, something out of tlie common ? ” 

" Yes, he asked me to put a hundred on Tnxie, and said I 
could have the w'lnnmgs,” said Betty 

"It must be his first wager,” saul Dick laughing 
"I hope It will not be his Iasi on the same terms,*’ said Bob 
The first two days of the meeting were a great success, the 
third day was Cup day The Netherby Hall part> so far had 
done well, and they were determined to put their winnings on 
Tnxie in the Cup. 

Captain Clinch had won two races and was m high feather; 
the Broker had beaten them in a trial and on hia merits alone 
seemed to have a chance of beating Tnxie in the Cup There 
was, however, another plot hatching in Clinch’s biain, had been 
for some time, which he imparted to Ben Blower The daring 
originality of the scheme appealed to Ben, it put the seal on the 
Captain's fame as an inventor, in his estimation 
" We have Jim Ames safe,’* said Clinch, to his factotum ; 
" the Broker has a real good chance for that, and if anything 
should happen and he is beaten we have our other little scheme 
to fall back upon. You’ll look a rum object disguised as a 
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cinematograph operator^ at any rate youll have a respectable 
occupation for once in your life Do not forget the boxj Ben, 
be sure of the box, it’s most important ” 

" As an operator I am not likely to forget that,” saW Ben, 
grinning 


CHAPTER XIX 
“nifAT DO lOU rillNK, JIM > '* 

Cup day, biilhant sunshine, good going, a huge crowd, a 
dazzling, wonderful scene Woodcote was a fit setting for this 
exquisite picture Although the heath was bare of trees, the 
surroundings of the race com se were picturesque There were 
many fine old elms and cht-.tnuts at the back of the stand, 
seveial m the paddoek, and the flower beds were gay with 
inyiiad colours A wav mg mass of light and beauty, a scene to 
be lemembcicd, a memorable meeting 
The house partv at Netheiby were astn eaily The men 
waudeicd about in the paik-like giounds, the ladies weie 
piepanng foi the fta\ Ditk opened a lettr i just delivered by a 
groom from ( ottsluue It waj bom Loul Lovett, and read as 
follows 

“ Betty infoi ms me jvuir inaie TumcwiII win the Cup 
to-day, 1 hope she does loi >oui <ake Of course you 
iievti intended me to accept >oui invitation to Netherby, 
that was your siitcr’-- doing, clcvei gal Beltj If the mare 
wins I shall ft el iiielmed to etmic and spoil sport and bring 
my gout with me Don’t lot Bob make a tool of himself, I 
shall net pay his losses " 

He laughed when he finished and tijoijohl, 

"The old fellow is not such a bad soil” 

It was an anMous time loi Mat Law son The ma’e war fit, 
could not he better, but there was something wrong with Jim 
Ames 

The jockey went about in a li^tlcs, way, avoided the trainer, 
and, much to hc.i astonishment, Di also W’hal was the matter 
with him f 

“You don't look veiy fit,” said Mat on the morning of the 
race, as the jockey came into the yard 
“ I'm all right,” said Jim, " I’m anxious, that's all." 

" Yo'u're not nervous, aie you ? ” 

'* No, I’m never troubled with that complaint " 

'* Trixie is as fit as an be, she'll win,' said Mat 
“ I hope so,” said Jun. 

“ You have not lost confidence in her?” 

" No, but Ash tells me the Brqker gave lumps of weight away 
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lo thobe two horse*? of Clinch's that won on the first two dayt. 
and beat them badly, that is a good trial ' 

“ We ran beat it,” said Mat 

“Am I lo ride m> own race?” asked Jim 

“ Yes, yon au always gucii a free hand ” 

“As thii is a sficcial occasion I thought peihips I should ride 
to oiders. Supposing Mi Douglas gives me instiuctions?” said 
Jini 

“You will obey them of couisc, at the same time you will tell 
me what they are, but I do not think be is likely to do so,” said 
Mat 

Di was anxious ab<i’'t Jim, she heard he had been seen about 
with Ash and Captaii. clinch Lottie I loublcday told hei, she 
had failed to come up to ( lineh’s expectations and hi had con’ 
sequently neglected r* piy sufficient attcnliun to her charms 
She lesented this and was quite icacly to gossip about him to 
Di, also lo tell hci, with numtious exaggerations, about Jim’s 
visits to Acacia Villa Di was not paiticulaily fond of Lottie, 
although she was on good teuns with Iici , still she had no 
reason to doubt '\hat she told hci 

Di said nothnm about tin-, to her fathci, but made up her 
mind to que->tion Jun She antic ipateil seeing him before he 
went to the couise, but he U ft cailv and she had no opportunity 
She was going lo the races with aunt' friends, and intended 
having a woid or two with him in the parldock She did not 
Wish to doubt him, but the fact that he had been to Acacia Villa 
more than oncc^and had long intci views with Clinch, seemed to 
lequne some explanation lie was too fond ol hci to resent 
her questions, and ^he thought she knew Inin well enough to 
guess what he had ,n his mind 

She had not met either Dick, tn her aunt, since the night the 
engagement was biokcn off If chance thicw them in her way 
on the course slic would not avoid them, she had too much 
spint for that , they should see she did not suffer, J:hdt she had 
quite recovered from the f rst shock 
She looked a charming pictuie in her da’uty costume and 
becoming hat As Mat Lawson’s daughter she was well known 
and many people lecognised hei as she walked about the paddock 
“ Never saw you looking bcttei,'’ said Bob, " Upon my word 
you’ic chaiming ’ 

He took charge of her and they went across to where Lady 
Betty stood with a group of friends There was no jealousy 
about Betty ; wlKn she saw a well-dressed woman she admired 
her, there were no pangs of envy, probably because she held her 
own and knew it 

“That Is one of the prettiest gowns I have seen," she said, 
looking at Di's dress. 
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“ Do you hke it > " 

“It becomes you admirably', poor Dicfc, he'll succumb again 
when he sees you ” , 

Mrs Edgar wa, theie with Miss Robson, and as they met Di 
spoke to her aunt This was a hopeful sign, s>o thought Mrs 
Edgar, who half cxpcctetl hei lucce would ignore her No 
mention nas made about the iiiisiindeistanding, meioly a few 
questions and answers passed about the race, 

Joe Robson was in the ring, doing a big business , he meant 
winning if Tri'cte did, and laid against the Drnkcr when he had 
a chance 

Captain Clinch wasbiimful of confidence, even if the Broker , 
by any possible chance w'as beaten he had something left up his 
ilccse lie had icasoii for his confidence, Jim Ames was safe, 

1 nxic would carry more than her owner bargained for Nothing 
had leaked out, the marc was favouiite at evens, the Broker at 
two to one , tlie Captain had the wo»st of the wager with Dick 
Douglas at the odds, but was quite contented He was dressed 
in the best sty le, looked a gentleman, but his outward appearance 
was no indication of the inner m.m , many a scoundielhas a fair 
seeming, (. linch was one of the class He fiaSTtlie ag3Scity to 
speak to Mrs Edgai , she trembled wth anxiety, she was never 
quite suie what ho would do, and had no desire to be seen 
conversing with him She expl.ained to Miss Robson who he 
was and said she had met him at Nctlierby Hall at the sale 
“ He seems to admiie you,’ said Miss Robson smiling 
‘ I do not like Inin, I thiuk he i> not what he pretends to be.” 
said Mrs Edgar, 

“ I hat’s what Joe says, he can’t bear the man ” 

” Your brother is light, as he generally is ” 

Clinch avoided Jim Ames until he saw him m a i}uiet spot 
alone. 

"Come here fot a minute," said Clinch, and they stepped to 
tlic back of one of the sheds 

*' You mean to ride in my intcicsts ? " said Clinch, 

“ Yes ’■ 

” And Tnxie will not win ? ’’ 

“ Not if 1 can help it " 

"That's right, you stick to me and I’ll stick to you," sai 
Clinch. ” No one has any suspicion, I suppose ? " 

“ No, how^can they have ? ” 

" People imagine funny things sometimes, I thought Lawson 
might have said someth mg to you” 

” Not a word ’’ 

" Did Miss Lawson ? " 

" No ” 

‘ I shall win a pile if the Broker gets home 
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"It appears to be a iafc thing," §aid Jjm 
They came round the corner of the shed, at that moment Di 
caught sight of them, she Saw Clinch nod as he left th^ jockey — 
had they been together, if so for what purpose ? Di loved Dick 
Douglas, nothing that had happened had lessened her affection 
for him , she was also very anxious her father shou||d win the 
C up for him She had an idea that over the rejoicings at the 
victory matters would be put right again, they would all be 
friends, and everything would go on as befoie 
She must speak to Jim, now was her oppoitunity Bob 
Lovett was still with her 

“ I want to see Jim Ames for a few moments," she said, 
" please excuse me , ' and she went off before he had Ume 
to stop her 

The jockey saw her conimg, shrank from meeting her, but 
saw no chance of avo ding her 

lie greeted hei with a smile, but Di thought it diflcrent fiom 
his old honest, steadfast look 'Ihcrc was sointthing wrong- - 
slir was iuic of it, she must find out what it was 

" Brimful of confide iiLC, I suppose,” she said with a smile 
‘ I hope thu marc will lun well, ’ he said 
" She IS sure to do that but she must do inoie, she must win 
You think she will ’ ” 

“ You never can tell,” he saal 

“Jim, there’s something wioi <j,” she said quicklv, looking at 
him with a searching gare 
" With the marc ? ” he asked 
" Xo, with you,” said Dj 

“ You are mistaken, ibeie i-, notlung wiong with me ’ 

“ Do you love me, Jim ? " 

"You know I do, better than anything in the world.” 

"Will you piuve jour love foi me to-daj ?” 

“ Yes, to-day and at all times” 

" Even supposing Ml Douglas and I came together again?” 
“ Yes, even supposing that,” said Jim in a low voice. 

“ You were with CapLam Clinch, Jim, before I came up,” 
said Di 
" I saw him " 

" You know him ? ” 

" Yes” 

“ What were you talking about?” she asked 
" The race ’’ 

"He thinks the Broker vVill win?” said Di questionitlgly, 

“ He does,’ 

" What do you think, Jirn ? " said Di. 
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CHAPTER XX 

"I'M RIDING TO WIN" 

For a few moments the jockey hesitated, then said, 

" I think she has a very good chance, but you never can tell ’’ 
" A moAth or more back you were confident she would win, 
what has happened to cause you to change your mind?" 
asked Ui 

" Nothing m particular" 

" Tell me the truth, Jim ? You are not doing so " 

He was not at all angry with her for putting the questions, 
he hated to deceive hci 

" I have told you the truth I think she ought to run well," 
he said 

Di put her hand on his aim and said kindly, 

“Jim, this IS not like you, 1 thought you loved me. would do 
anything for me ’’ 

“ So I do, T will do what you wish “ 

“ Vou know why you doubt Tiixie will win, tell me " 

" I cannot," he said 

“ You have always gone straight, do nothing crooked now — ^ 
you will bitterly lepcnt it if you do” 

“ Can’t you trust me ? ” he asked 
“ I always have trusted you,” she said 
" What reason have you to doubt me 
" 1 saw you with Captain Clinch' 

“ That pioves nothing" 

“ But It means a great deal ’’ 

" He IS not a fiicnd of mine,” said Jim 
“ Then why be influenced by him ? " 

" I am not ” 

" I see you aie, I am certain of it Jim, for my sake, tell me 
everything fiind I will stand by you a^ I base always done" 
“You love Mr Douglas” 

“ I do,” said Di honestly 

“ And if you come together again there is no chance for me ? " 
“ No, I am sorry, but it is so,” she said 

" And yet you wish me to do this foi you, to tell you all 
you surmise.” 

" Yes, for my sake and your own, foi his and my father’s , for 
the sake of your reputation, your good name," said Di earnestly. 

“.You take it for giantcd I am m Clinch’s pay,” said Jim 
bitterly. 

" What I believe is that, acting under a mistaken sense of 
injury, you have decided to do something you will always regret " 
“ And supposing 1 have ” 

" Think what will happen, you will be ruined, your reputation 
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will be lost, it has taken you many years to ^tnake it ’* said Di' 
“ Remembei how my father hai> help^ you, what a good master 
Mr Douglas has been , think of Trixie, 'she ought to vvni , you 
know it ” 

Jim Ames looked uneasy, his conscience pricked him, he 
loved Di — win or lose her. how could he deceive her?' She saw 
him wavering and again urged him to confide in her 
“ 1 cai^’t stand it any longer," said Jim “ I will ride straight, 
Di, 1 promise >ou ” 

She was delighted, she tool; him by the hand and said, 

“ T will always be your true tiiend, Jim " 

" Clinch worked ir^ up to it , he said I could be levengcd on 
Mr Douglas for tas. ig you away fioin me, he offeied me a 
large sum, and, like a tool, I wa-- tempted and accepted But 
I’ll not do it, i)i ril not do it. I’ll lot him know befoie the 
race that I am going to iide straight as I have always done,” he 
said, much agitated. 

“ I can trust you now,’ said Di 

“Yes TriMc will win if I can do it, I will ride my best, you 
have nothing to fear My love foi you has comjuf icd ’’ 

Dick Douglas came upon them before he saw Di He raised 
his hat and held out his hand, she took it, then turning away 
went to Lady Betty Dick looked aftu her, a smile on his face, 
ihe had taken his hand — that w,is going in the right direction, 
It meant reconciliation Nc't tune they might speak and be 
fi lends again 

“ I am not going to give y'ou instructions,'' said Dick “ You 
know the maic, and hriw to ride the lace I may as well tell 
you I have heard rumouis that you have been bought over by 
Clinch I don’t believe it You have always ridden straight 
and I will trust you Don’t trouble to contrAcUct-the report, it 
IS a vile scandal We have not been on very good terms 
lately; let all that be forgotten, win for me on Trixie, and I 
shall not forget you ’’ 

“I tliankyou for your confidence," said Jim “ I Will do my 
best as I have alw'ays done ” 

He thought how different it would have been except for Di , 
he hat^ himself for having given Clinch's proposal a thought, 
much more for having accepted it 
“ Has Mat given you any oideis?" asked Dick 
"No, he said perhaps you might, but he did not think you 
would." 

" You had better dress," said Dick, “ there is no time to lose ’’ 
Jim Ames went to the jockeyrs' room ; Abel Ash was theie, 
putting on the black jacket of Clinch 
" You’re late/ he said. ’ 

“ Plenty of tiipe/ replied Jim^ " it never takes me long " 
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“ I' don’t mind telling you,” said Ash, “ that I'm jolly glad you 
are rowing in with us, the Broker has no chance with Trixie," 

" Are you sure? " asked Jim 

"On his merits none, with you on the mare's back of course 
It’s a cert,” said Ash 

Jim’s fate was turned away from him, or Clinch’s jockey 
would have noticed a peculiar look of triumph in hts eyes 

“Yes, as you say, it’s a cert,” said Jim, adding under his 
breath, " for Trixie ” 

“We’ll have a good time after this,” said Ash “We'll make 
Clinch do the thing proptily, it means a good many nights 
out” 

“ I suppose so,” said J im, “ no end of money in it, eh ? " 

" Heaps,” said Ash, “ if we v ork it propeily ” 

“I’ll do my be*!! to woik it." said Jim, as he slipped on the 
yellow jacket, with b'ack sleeve'., and donned the black cap 
In Tattcrsalls the excitement worked up to fever heat a 
pitclied battle going on lietween the partisans ot Trixie and the 
Broker— the money seemed inexhaustible on eithei side 
Liiptain ( linch betted heavily, he had won laigely at the 
meeting , his credit was good, but he had some thousands on 
his horse that he could not pay if he lo t 

Joe Robson was more than pn? led, be was dumbfounded at 
the way Clinch and his associates piled moprj on the Brokei 
“They must knmv something,” he muttered “Men like 
these never back horses at this puce unless it’s a moral I 
wonder if Jim Ames is safe I’m beginning to doubt it, but I 
don't like to." 

"Well, Joe, how are things going?" asked Dick 
“Cannot make them out,” said Joe “Are you sure all is 
right with the mare > ' 

“Certain, she beautiful, a perfect picture, she is sure to win,” 
said Dick. 

"I hope she does, all I can say i> if Tiixic wms Clinch and 
his pals have made the b'ggcst blundei of their lives, they'll be 
broke to a man,” said Joe 

Dick retuincd to the paddock foi a minute or two, saw Jim 
in the saddle, shook his hand and went to the stand. 

Clinch saw him and smiled 

“You’ll not shake his hand after the lace.” he thought 
He hurried up to have a final woid as Jim passed him on 
Tnxie 

Jim saw him, leane over m the saddle, and Clinch said, 
“Good luck Don’t forget my fellow has to win somehow” 
The jockey looked Clinch straight in the face as he said, 
“You’ve make a mi'itake. I’m going to ndc straight, I'm 
riding to win ” 



86 The Chance of a Lifetime 

Jfim saw the look m Clinch’s face, it was teruhle, he almost 
forgot where lie was, and raised his clenched fist as though to 
strike him He dtd not doubt what the jockey said, he knew it 
was true He cursed him, vow’ed vengeance on him, but that 
did not improve the situation There was no time to lose, 
something must be done , Trixie’s win was the chance of a 
lifetime for Dick, if the Biokcr lost it would be Clinch's last 
chance ► He hurried out of the paddock on to the course The 
horses started for the Cup lace opposite the stand People 
ciowded on the rails, six deep, it was almost impossible to get 
through , a policeman tried to stop him, but he was too quick 
He jostled and pu ’"d his way tow'ards the staiting post, 
would he get thcie ni time? If he failed there would be no 
hope at all, for Ash \vas unaware of Jim’s intentions, and would 
take things easily, thinking Tiixie vas safe 

At last he reached the place and crushed through the crowd 
— angry words, blows, woie showered on him, as he reached the 
rails He called out in a loud voice to ^'■h The jockey heard 
him, saw something was wrong, and pulled the Bioker across to 
him 

“ He’s sold us, he’s going to ride the marc to win, knock him 
over, anything, she musr not wm at any price,” gasped Clinch, 

“ You’ie sure ^ ” asked Ash 

“He told me as he rode out, ’ and Clinch showered a volley 
of curses on the offender 

"Then I'll make it hot for him,” said Ash, savagely The 
starter called out to him and he pulled the Broker into line 

Jim Amcs had seen Clinch and knew what he was thcie for, 
he intended to watch Abel Ash closcl) m the race, there was no 
telling what he might do 

The Broker was on the rails, Fiixic on the outside, so thcie 
were four horses between them, six starters in all 

Clinch rushv-d back to try and reach the ring bcfoie the race 
was over, he might possibly back Tnxie to win him a thousand 
and thus hedge a little lie ran across the course and gained 
the paddock, as he did ‘■o he collided with a man cariying a 
long box, It was Ben Blower, disguised as a cinematograph 
operator So clever was the make-up that Clinch did not 
recognise him at first — when he did a feeling of relief came 
over him, there was the other plan to fall back upon, all was 
not yet lost 


CHAPTER XXI 
THE race «r,C.INb 

"You know where to stand,” said Cbnch, "Jim Ames has 
gone back on us, curse him. 1 wish I had not trusted hiftk 
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You see the Cup> thcje is only one (nan in charge of it, watch 
}'our opportunity, if my horse loses I'll slngal to you from the 
comer of that stand, then do your best ” 

“ So he’s ratted, has lie ? " said Ben savagely ; " we ought to 
get even with him " 

“ If I can I will," said Clinch 
“ How much IS Douglas’s vager vith you ? ’’ 

“Five thousand that Trixic beats the Bioker, and that we 
drink her health out of the Gold Cup, the night aftei the race, 
at Netheiby Hall," said Clinch. 

“We’ll win that five thousand even if the marc beats the 
Broker," said Ben, 

“ That depends upon you ” 

' I’ll manage it sumehov said Ben 

"The motor is oiit'.ide the entrance gate, yon know it, yon 
will make no mistake, Billy dnves, he's there now" 

A loud shout procla'iiird the horses were off and Clinch 
hutried away, when he reached Tattcrsalls he tiicd to back 
Tiixie, but found no lavu'' 

Di had seen Mis I’dgai aftei she harl 'poken to Jim 
“ fell Mr Robson Jim sa>s the maie is sute to win," she said. 
“Di, I am so soiiy, I hope — > ’’ began hei aunt 
“ Go, or send at once,’ said Di, leaving h(>r 
Mrs ICdgar caught sight of Steve Banks, she knew him, having 
spoken to him once or twice 

"Will you please trll i\Ir Robson that Jim AmeS says it is all 
right, Tnxie will win," sin said 
He looked surpased, then said, 

“ I’ll do ray best to see him " 

“ Tell him Miss Lawson told me and wished him to know,*’ 
she said. 

Steve pushed through tlic crrmil in the ring and reached 
Joe Robson, who stood .against the laiL 
“ Well, Steve, what is it > ” a^ked the bookmaker. 

He told him what Mis Edgar had 

“By jove that was it," said Joe "I knew it It's Mass 
Lawson has saved the situation, wait here Stfeve, you stand a 
‘pony’ to nothing with me on the maie," 

Steve looked after him, lost in amazement, be failed to under- 
stand w\iat he meant, except that he had twenty -five pounds to 
nothing about the marc 

Joe went to several bookmakers and succeeded in getting 
another five hundred on the mare at evens This was “the 
office," things must be all right, there was no more money to 
lay against Trixie The news that Joe Robson was backing the 
mare again spread rapidly, mystwiously, as such information 
always does in the ring in the most wonderful way. . When 
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CKnch tried to back the mare he found it impossible, he must 
abide the result as best he couM 

Boycot led, a meiry pace, he was a stayer, his owner con- 
sidered he had an outside chance, his orders were to wear the 
others down The Laird, Freedom, and Make Haste, were next, 
then came Trixie, and the Broker 

Abel Ash had made up his mind what to do, he wou'd keep 
close to Trivic no matter how Jim Ames rode There was a 
black dangerous look on Ash’s face Jim knew what it meant, 
he must shake him off before the finish 

Boycot led for a mile and a half, then fell back several lengths, 
but he was still in mt — Make Haste in second place, the 
favourite, and the Bn kcr still in the icnr 

The huge crowd op tlie stands watched every move, the noise 
ceased, it would bicak out with henicndous force later on 

Boycot’s jockey wore a white jacKet, it stood out conspicuously, 
and he had a long lead 

There was, howfvei, plenty of time Jim Ames knew' what 
was required, Tnx'e hid a fine turn ol spied, it would come in 
well at the finish Ash looked ahead and hesitated Should he 
leave the mate and dash off in pursuit of the leader The 
Broker would slay the tlircc miles, he miglit get such a lead 
that Tiixic would not catch Inm , alter all he might wm, Jim 
Ames had so'd them, there w'ould be no division of the ^poIl 
with him 

At the end r.f two mile'’ Ash sent his mount ahead, the 
Broker left luxic, pa-sod the 1 ainl and I'leedom, drew level 
with Make H.iste, heailed him, wa- vvithm thiee lengths of 
Bojeot It was a dashing move, a lolid ehevr greeted it, Clinch 
saw the black jacket 1) mg handy and hi> liopcs rose 

Jim Ames smiled as he saw the J5roker foige ahead, he made 
no attempt to follow him Tnxie nnpiovcd hci position without 
any undue exeition 

Dick, standing in the midst of his friends, kept his eyes on 
the j'cllovv and black, he was afiatd Jim might be tempted to 
ride the Bioker down , when he saw the mare cieeping up 
Steadily he smiled 

“Jim will be left if he doesn’t mind,’’ said Bob, “that was a 
fine run of the Broker's " 

“ He’s riding as he ought,’’ said Dick " The Broker will feel 
the effects of that spun, wait a bit till Tnxie comes up the 
stiaight ’’ 

Mat LawsOii had a good view of the race liom ,the trainers’ 
stand, it did not shake his confidence when the Broker left 
Tnxie behind 

Di knew a good deal about racing, but had not tho judgment 
to recognise that Jim was saving the mate for the finish. Her 
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heart beat rapidly, her puUesJmgled, Trixie was a lortg way 
behind, was Jim riding straigl^ nacl li&Mieccived her^ Many 
old race-goers shook then heads, they thought Jim Ames was 
lying too far back, thcie w’as eveiy excuse for Di making the 
same mistake 

Five fuilongs moie and the lace would be over Not a 
hundred people took notice of Boycot, The Laird, Freedom 
and Make Haste, the interest centied in Trixie and the Broker, 
the latter nearly level with the 'eader, the marc far behind 

Dick Douglas began to have doubts, it was high time Jim 
made his run — had there oeen any truth m those reports after 
all ^ No, he would not believe it, he would trust his jockey 
A moment later and he knew that he had done right, every 
atom of doubt was shatteicd Jim Ames was riding with 
judgment, at evciy stridi 1 iixie gained giound and had not 
been called upon to make an cffoit I he crowd realised the 
favourite was moving fuiward with dcadlv certainty, they saw 
the black and yellow pass The Laird, pass iTccdom, join Make 
Haste, still they did not cheer, the excitement was too great, 
the tension not rda'ced a, yet 

The beautiful mare, bicd to stay', the blood of a grand sire and 
a glorious dam coursing in hci veins, crept along with an easy 
sweeping stride, the poetry of motu n, nothing like it to be seen 
in any other foim Trixie revelled in her task She actually 
shook her head, lowcied it almost level witli hei chest, as though 
she were out for an cxcicisc caiittr Jiai felt the tug and smiled, 
1 11X10 was full ol running, she would go ahead the moment he 
a:iked her Thcic was « temptation to hold liti back a second 
or two longer, so that tlie final ruah woulcl be inoie tnrilling and 
effective, he resisted it, not a chance must be tin own away, and 
the Broker was still going stiong 

“ It's time now, Jiin,” mutteicd Mar anxiontlj’, watching every 
move with keen pinctiscd eyes hour fuilongs moie, the last 


half mile , t, r , ti i 

Jim shook the m.ue up, m a morncnl she jiassed RIake rlaste 

and caught the fast falling back Boycot, she was within a length 
and a half of the Bioker 'Ihe cheers broke out, they were 
decifsning, there was no doubt about Uicks colouis being far 
more popular than the Captain’s 

“ Tnxie, Tiixie " " „ t,, l i * 

The marc’s name rang ovei the eouise, Ben Blower heard it 

as he stood not far from the table where thfc gold cup was 

placed. 

“Trixie, Tiixie, 

“The Broker, The Bioker” 

The back of the stands were deserted, theie was no wie about 
The attendant in charge of the Cup looked at the staits leading 
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to the stand, he wished to see the finish, it promised to be one 
ot the most exciting on record 

He went up two or three steps, turned and looked at the Cup, 
the hoise must be neaiing the winning post, he could tell by the 
shouting Ben Blower watched hiip, smiling softly ta himself. 

“ He’ll do It." thought Ben, “ he’ll nip up to see the finisli " 

He hid at the side of the small coveied stand on which stood 
the C up The man looked about, but saw no one near, all was safe, 
1 he noise became deafening, a regul.u uproar, he knew' tne 
horses mu,t bd nearing the winning post 

The temptation wa,. mcoistible, he must sefe the finish 
Ben Blower lookcu aulioiisly around and s.iw Clinch signal 
At this moment the man in rhaigc <>f ilie Cup dashed up the 
stairs. Ouiek as lightning Ben Klowei shot out, seized the 
Cup and slipped it in his bag He went towards the back of 
the stand, where the crowd came down a^ter the lace The 
Uproai was deafening, it was ev.dcnt'> a ticinci,dous finish 


CTIMTEK XXII 

Till < Ul*’-' UUNE 

Ti<i\ie was going ahcid in * ailaut stjle, she leached the 
Brokei’s girths Abel Ash sa.v hei, also Jim Ames, and knew 
flefcat was at hand He stiained eveiy lurte to keep his mount 
m fionl , the Broker answered gallantly, he was a good horse, 
far too honest to be owned by Captain Clincli Dick Douglas 
watched, an eager, expectant look on Ins face , the chance of 
a lifetime w.is coming off, Tiixic would win 

All his friends weic jubilant, alieady checung the prospect ol 
\ictory 

Trixie was alrauit level witli the Bioker at the clistanee, the 
pair fighting a gallant battle, both jockeys riding Well Neck 
and neck they struggled, but the mare was the fresher of the 
two — that fast run earliei in the lacc had taken it out of the 
Broker 

A magnificent fight, so said the spectators, but Trixie had 
plenty left in her and J<in knew it She was a head m front of 
the Biokei and Abel Ash was hard pressed. What was he to 
do, could he stojj Tnxie in any way, or jiay out Jim Ames? 
He raised his whip, swished it round quickly, missed TrlXie's 
ears, and struck Jim across the face, almost blinding him The 
blow was seen fiom the stands and a howl 6(..execr^t^ greeted 
the foul stroke, it seemed deliberate, and so it whs*” 

Jim could hardW see, his eyes smarted, but he kept his head 
clear, and rode Trixie hard for the' first time* The gaHa»t 
marc, answering every call, shot to the front, leaving the Btokct 
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ds though ho were standing s\ill Chnch saw he was defeated, 
and at that moment gave ^ signal to ^00 Blower. 

Trixie passed the judge’s box three lengths ahead of the 
Broker, with Make Haste third * 

What a glorious victory It was Immensely popular, the 
cheering tiemcndous This was not alone on account of 
the favourite's success Dick Douglas was popular, and it was 
well known how Tiixie had been saved from falling into the 
hands of Captain Clinch at the Nttherby Hall sale There was 
an air of romance about the mare, and this added additional 
interest to her Win The foul blow given by Abel Ash was 
deeply resented As Jim rode the mare in to weigh he w'as 
cheered again and again He had a nasty weal across the face, 
a deep red mark, oni' eye was closed 

Despite the jiain he was exultant, and felt but little of it in 
the excitement of the moment A tumult of thoughts suiged 
m Ins mind, how different the scene had it not been for Di 
Instead of checis there would have been groans, instead of 
victory an ignominious, disgiacefui defeat He was thankful he 
had given way to his b^ttei feelings at the last, and ridden to 
win There was, however, a sense of shame in him that he had 
been tempted and suceumbed to ( hncli 
When Abel Ash io<le the Biokci in he was giected vvith hoot- 
ing and gioans He looked sullen, and was glad to slip into 
the weighing room lie had lost the laet, and no doubt Jim 
Ames would lodge a complaint against him 
Dick Douglas asked Jira whether the' blow was intentional, 
he said it was, there could be no doubt about it 

“You ought to bring him before the slew aids/' said Diek 
“ No, let It rest,” said Jim. " I won the lacc, so what does it 
matter ? ” 

“ It was a cowaidly blow," said Dick 

Mat Lawson was holding the niaio, a laige ciowd followed 
hci into the paddock Tnxic walked jauntily, she was not at 
all disticssed, she looked fit to run the race over again 

Dick’s friends were her chwf admiiers, she had won their 
money, and they were enthusiastic in her piaise Di went 
timidly forward and ebngiatulated Dick on his wm He thanked 
her, but said nothing moic, he had not forgotten the wrong she 
had done in doubting him 

While they were all talking, and Dick received the numerous 
congratulations slioweied on him, theie was some excitement 
in the paddock, of whic.. at present he did not know the cause 
“ Remember you are all to drink my health and the mare's, 
jut of the Gold Cup at Netherby Hall to-morrow night, that 
was part of my wagei with Clinch," said Dick 
"We will be there, never fear," they said joyfully. 
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“ Whdt’s wrons ? ” asked Dick, looking round on the excited 
crowd near the stand 

“ Don’t know,” naid Bob " Supposing wc go and see and 
have a look at this precious cup " 

“Come along then,” said Dick laughing, “and ^nspect m> 
property '* 

They came to the table where the Cup had been exhibited, it 
was not there Many people recognised Diuk Someone said, 
“ The Cup has been stolen ” 

Dick laughed, as he ieplu.d 

“ You'ie joking I expect it has been taken away for some 
one to see it ” 

“ The Cuji’s stole' .ght cnoiiwh,” lemarkcd another 
The attendant sUk- 1 there with a scaied look on bis Dee 
‘ What’s this about the Lup ^ ” asked Dick 
“ It’s gone ’ 

"Gone where 

‘‘Stolen, someone clcu.d off \,'ith it T turned bark for 
a moment and w'hen I lunUud lound it was gone 1 never had 
such a fright ” 

The man looked as w'hite a-, a sheet , it was a serious matter 
for him ‘ 

At this moment the utir> came up 
" Is this tine ^ ” aAcd T)icL “ Has the C up beui stolen ” 
‘‘I am sorry to say it is mi'-'inj, it is a most cxtiaordinary 
affair," he answued 

" Have you no idea where it isi*’’ a^ked iJub 
‘‘ No, and tlie man in charge apjicais to have lojt his senses," 
said the sucictary, iiritably 

The news had by this time s(jtead about the course and 
fuinnhcd additional excitement Dick looked sciious, if the 
Cup was gone there would be no chanct of drinking out of it at 
Xetlicrby Hall to-morrow night and he would lose his wager 
with Clinch, 6ve thoiuand would be a big slice out of his 
winmngs, it was most arrgravatiiig after the mare’s victoiy. 

“Tins IS a pretty go,' said Bob “ Where the deuce can it 
have got to ? ’ 

“ The_y must find you another Cup," said Betty 
‘‘ That will take time, there will be no duplicate ready by 
to-raoirow night,” said Dick 

‘‘ 1 don’t know what induced you to make such a silly wager,’' 
said Bob 

" It's all very well to be wise after the event," said Betty, 
When Joe Robson heard the Cup was stolen he immediately 
thought of the wager Dick Douglas had made with Captain Clinch. 

“ Rive thousand," he said to himself, " a useful sum to a man 
like Clincn, T wonder if he knows where it ix" 
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Later on he saw Dich and said, 

Have you seen Clinch about ’ " 

" Ves, not ten minutes ago , he said he was softy the Broker 
had lost, but it was a stroke of luck for him that the Cup was 
missing. ‘ I shall be there to-morrow to dnnic your health out 
of It,* he said with a malicious gnn," said Dick 

“ Doesn't it strike you he may know where it is ? ’* said Joe 
“ He’s the most interested party in its disappearance " 

" I never thought of that,” said Dick But it’s impossible, 
he’d never run the risk " 

“Why not? I’ll bet he’s run far greater iisks than that,” 
said Joe 

“ It's not to be thought of,” said Dick 
“ Some of his pals may have stolen it ” 

“You put him doiui as the leader of a gang of sharpers,** 
said Dick, smiling 

“ That's about what he is in my opinion I have hcaid soicc 
funny stories about him,” said Joe 

“ 1 here’s a chance it may be found bcfoie to-moriow night,’ 
said Dick * 

" Not a ghost of a sliow, the clcvoi bcggais have got away with 
it, I shouldn’t wondei if it’s in the molting pot in an hour or so, 
fhe thing must have been well planned, I’ll say that for them ” 

“ The barofaied impudence of it amuses me,” said Dick 
“ No one would ever thinl, of anj one stealing the Cup m this 
crowd,” said Joe “ 1 hat s just whcio they tonnd it easy.” 

“It takes the gilt olf the winning®,” said Dick 
“ You will pay Clinch to-monow night ’ " 

" I must ” 

“ He owes a heap of money I think it ought to be held over 
until settling day He owes me a good bit liorn last week I 
am going to see him to-morrow moining before the laccs and 
I’ll make him pay up ” 

“ Does he owe you much ovci the Cup?” asked Dick 
*' About a thousand, maybe moie As soon as he gets your 
money he’ll do a bolt,” said Joe "It will be hard on us.” 

“I must pay,' said Dick, "if the Cup is not foithcommg, 
you can take what steps you like attei he has the money 
Come to Netheiby and see about it ” 

" I'll be there,” said Joe, chuckling 

Di met Jim Ames after the race, she took his hand and said, 

“ Ycui i^e splendidly. Are you not glad you listened to 
my advice ? ” 

“ I am indeed,”, he .jiid, *' but for yop, Di, I should be a 
disgraced man, I thought of that as I rode to weigh in, and 
blessed you- You were my good angel ; had I not listened to 
you it would have been all over with me ” 
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“ We will never say anything about it, Jim,” she said 
“ I don't know so much about that," he said Someday I 
may tell Air Douglas, and if I do he shall know whp saved me 
from being a scounc^rcl " 

“I wish I could levvard you as you wish,” said Di, "but Jim, 
I do love him so, I do indeed" * 

“ And I m sure he loves you,” said the jockey “ Di, it will 
rut me up awfully to see vou another man's wife, but if 1 can 
help you in any wav I will.” 

He put his hand to his eye, the pain made him wincg 
" How sclfibh of me,” she said, “ I forgot you were m pain. 
Let me bind this over it,” and she took out her handkeichief 
and tied it neatly o the injuic>l eve 

“ I shall nevci part witli this,’ said Jim, touching the bandage 


CH \PrER xxiir 

nuirv FM'LMNS 

Bfn BlOvvrR mivcd with ihc crowd as the people swarmed 
down the stairs from the stand No one would have suspected 
he had the (lold Cup stowed away in Ins bag He walked 
about coolly, fjuitc at hts case -he was a practiced scoundrel, 
his barefaced impudence had stood him m good stead befoie 
" Get out of tiiu quick, ’ siid Clinch 

“ Plenty of time," answeied Ben " There’s no huiry, and it 
disainis suspicion to take things quietly " 

‘‘ It means five thousand to me,” ^aid Clinch 
Ben had his instructions, he wms to take the Cup to the 
Cajitain's rooms, Clinch would follow latei on. He strolled out 
of the gate , as he passed a constable said, 

“ Done for the oay, ch ” 

“Yes, we onh wanted the big lacc, it will be at the Empire 
to-night ” 

“ Wibh I could ice it, I didn’t get a chance here ” 

Ben walked slowly to the motoi, got inside, and was driven 
away In duecourse he leached his lodgings changed his clothes, 
put the Cup in a hand bag and walked round to Clinch’s rooms 
The Captain was not theie, so he strolled out again into the 
Stiand, where he met a chum and they went into a bar 
' What have you got in the bag?” asked the man. 

‘‘ A few things lor the night, I am going out of town,” said Ben. 
He returned to the flat and found Clinch m his fooitis, 

" Lock the door,” said the Captain, and he did so. 

" Let me look at it > ” 

Ben opened the bag and took out the Cup, Clinch felt the 

weight. 
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" Seerms solid/' he said, " what is it woith ? ” 

“ Five hundred as it stands" 

“Good, ril keep it" 

“ Better melt it down, it will be safer," said Ben 
“ 1 have a reason for keeping it " 

“ What fs it?" 

“ Never mind, that’s my business ” 

“ As you please, I want some money ’’ 

“ Can't you wait until I have settled with Douglas,. I have 
had a bad week " 

No, I can’t, I am short. Let me have ten pounds for 
to night,’’ said Ben 

Clinch opened the safe, put the Cup inside, then gave Ben the 
sovereigns. 

“You managed it well,’’ he '•aid, "it is one of the neatest 
things j’ou have done ’’ 

“ I flatter mj’sclf it is , if that fool of a felloi,;' hadn't gone to 
sf (*the finish I could not have got it ’’ 

‘ I’m thinking how to mv |ini Ames out,” said flinch 
" Let that test lor .i while, you will he ab'e to do him a bad 
turn better when everything is forgotten," said Ben 
" Wheie are yon going ? ’’ asked flinch 
“ To meet Abel ’’ 

“ Bung him heie for suppci ’ 

'■ I’ll see about it, ho’U bo in a bad tempei ” 

“ Then he’ll have to get out of it ’’ 

“ Are you haid hit?” asked Ben 

“ The five thousand fiom Douglas will pull me lound, I fancy 
I can manage the rest,” said Clinch 

Ben left him When he was alone Clinch took out the Cup 
and looked at it, he opened a pint bottle of champagne and 
poured the sparkling li(]U'd m, it bubbled and frothed m the 
gold, he ra'sed it to his lips and drank 

Here's to your victory Dick Douglas," he said, “ and here's 
to my win ’’ 

At Nelhcrby Hall the chief topic of conversation was Trixie’s 
sjilendid victory , and the mysteiious loss of the Gold Cup 
“ What do ) ou think Robson says ? *' asked Dick 
“ Whatever it is it is worth taking notice of,"'aHsweied Bob. 

“ He believes Clinch had a hand in it ’’ 

" By jove, I shouldn't wonder if he had ' " exclaimed Bob 
‘ You always think Joe is infallible," said Betty 
“ He could not have taken it,” said Dick 
‘ But one of his mates might," said Bob. 

“ Ha is sure to turn up to claim hia wager," said Dick 
“ It’s jolly bard luck on y’ou, old chap," said Bob. 

“ Something tells me the Cup will be found ” 
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“ I-et us hope so,” said Betty, wa mu'it motor over to 
Cottstone and tell your father all about it, Bobby ” 

“All light, come along I hope he’s in one of his best 
moods,” said Bob 

W'hen they armed at Cottstone, Lord Lovett said, 

” Did she win, Betty ? ’’ 

” Yes, easilj ” 

“ I’m glad of it, you put the hundred on ? '* 

” Yes, even money ” 

“ What,” he said in a loud voice, ” only an even hundred.” 

'• I was fortunate to yet that,” she replied 

"Tliosb lascally bookinakcis knowhow to make money," he said 

"She w'on easily, 't was a giand victory,” said Bob 

“ How much had ^ m on > " asked his lather 

" A thousand " 

" A thud of v'Otir annual incon e , you arc a fi'ol, Bob ” 

” She won,” he answci cd 

“And supposing; she h.id lost, you would hav'e evpcctcd me 
to pay " 

” Oh, no, Betlv and 1 con’d have cut down cvpen'es foi the 
rest of the year ” 

“I have heaid a good deal about cutting down expenses 
since you wcic inaiiicd,” said I ord Lovett, ‘ but I fail to note 
where the pinning commences” 

“There’s something else,” said Betty ” Dick has met with a 
misfortune ” 

“‘Eh • Didn't he back Ins own inaic^” said I.oid T^ovclt 
“Yes, and won a ouiijidei.ibl'* .uuounl, but the Gold Cup 
was stolen,’ said Bccty 

“ Bless the giil, what do you mean 

"What I sajf, someone ‘-tolc the Cup fiom the stand in the 
paddock ” 

_'■ Gross carele-.'ncs5s, it will h.ivc to be replaced, they will 
have to make a duplicate,” said Loid Lov'ctl 

\n doubt that v ill he done, she SvVid, " but theie is no time 
before tn-moirow night ’’ 

“ Wliy to-moriow nudit ^ C aii’t he wait a week or two > ” 
“Dick made a wiger of fi'e thousand pounds with Caplani 
Clinch, that the maie would win and that vve all, drank her 
health out of the Gold Cup the night aftei the race,” said Betty. 
“ But that cannot be done it the Cup is stolen " 

" Quilt so and thercfoie Dick vnll lose his wsiger,” said Betty' 
“ No gentleman would accept payment under the circum- 
stances,” said Lord Lovett 

” (.aptam Clinch will demand the money, y®u bet,” said Bob 
” I do not bet Speak English,” growled Lord Lx)vett 
* Who IS Captain Clinch ? 
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Bob explained and Loid Lovett ?ald, 

“It serve? Dick nj^ht f)r having transactions with such , a 
felloWn Tell him I would have come to \etherby to drink hts 
health out of the Cup, as it is stolen I shall remain at home’* 

" He Will tie ver> disappointed,” said Jkttv 
“ He will be noihiiig of the kiiul , don’t be a humbug, Betty,” 
said Lord Lovett 

" Why will you not believe Dick like-, you ? " she said 
“Because I am sure hedoe*- iiot,thcrc is no leason why heshoiilcl ” 
“ There is an excellent icason, \oii aic iny fathei-in-lavv.” 

Lord Lovett laughed, 

" I wish you had a inotliei-in-law as well,” he said 
•You are quite sufficient, father,” said Bob 
The old man glared at him -i"-' he said, 

" You ought to speak wuh inoic ct ” 

" I meant you v.erc a host in joui elf, said Bob 
“Don’t make mattcis woi e f knenv what yon intended to 
lonvoy,” growler! I oul T ovett 

“ \\ h> are you al.vav s so a> with Bobbv ^ I am sure he is 
a very good son, he ncvci causes vou any anxu ty said Betty 
“That^is because 1 have alvviys looked aftci him, I warn 
vou again, Bettv, that he Inis no ballast, keep your ey'es on 
him,” said Lord I ovf tl 

“We are returning to X. th. ib\ to night,” she said "The 
motor is outade, will you conic ■' I wdl 'cc to y'our comfort 
and we will diive slowly” 

"That will be a change foi the bcitct,” he said "I hate 
motors, nasty, noisy, smelling hoiublc things, they aie a 
danger on the public highways they ought to be abolished by 
act of Parliament Ihty are jug>jcrnaut cats, abominations, 
they nun the countiy lanes, spoil all the hedges, ceivei the land 
with foul dust I would make an effoil and attend at the 
Iftiusc if a bill was bre'ught np to do away with llieni ” 

Betty laughed, as she said shy ly , 

"But you have iiddcn iii oil's and said how n cc and 
eoinfoi table it vvms ” 

" You induced me to go in it, I thought it the most awful 
cxpciience I aver had” 

" But you were comfoi table,” she piotested 
" W'as I ? Then it was owing to yuui attention “ 

“ And it you will return witli us to Nctherby, 1 promise you 
''hall have a most enjoyable ride” 

" I will not risk it Is that the beastly thing snorting 
outside?" asked Lord Lovett, as a whirring sound was heard. 

“ It’s anxious to be off,” said Bobby. 

” Is It indeed ? Then start it, let it run down the steep 
incline into the lake and be swamped," grumbled Lord Lovett. 

. ' l> 
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" Oiii’tc scniituial,” said ]lob, with a smile. 

“ Dim’t nntatc rot," thundered hi!> father 
Be quiet, you ouqht to know better," -laid Betty. 

“ So he ought, you aic quite light, my deai " 

Betty kissed him as she said good-night ^ 

I.ord l.ovetl looked at het bught, happy fare and sighed ; 
die always made him wish he were j oung again, she was so full 
of life and vitality 

"Hob you ve got a tieasure, take caic of her," he said 
“ bhe IS a source ot constant anxiety," said Bob, " Valuables 
always aic," 

*' You are incori'-able," said I.ord Lovett "Cannot you be 
seiious for a momc', > ” % 

“Ceitauily’, foi n jnicnl* at a tiine," said Bob. “Good-night, 
sir” 

"Get out," roaied his loidship 


( II'XrTFR XXIV 
IN tLlXi'll’s ILAT 

The morning aftei Cup clay taptaip Clinch w'as in his rooms , 
he wished it vvas time to gotoWoodcotr toi the laces, from there 
he would go on to Ntthciby Hall to claim his wager Things 
had not gone well with hni of late, he had lost a good deal of 
money, he would have to pad with some of his jewellery, and 
it w IS clangeious to dispo e of lie was surpiii-cd when a rap 
was heard on the dooi, it w » > onU' ten o’clock — who could it he 
so early? Ojir'iing the door, he was surprised beyond measuie 
to see Airs Edgar 

“ r ome 111," he said '* To what am J indebted foi the 
honour of such an early visit from one of the most fascinating 
of her se.s' Have you come to gloat over my misfoitune of 
ycsteiday ' 

" No, I am here on a vc«y' different criancl," she said 

After the Cup rare Joe Robson had gone to his sister's, and 
duung a that with Mis Edgar she confided in him who and 
what Clinch w'as, how she had known him in Niyv York, what 
had happened there between them She also told him about 
tlie attempt of C linch, Ben Blowei and Abel Ash, to steal Trixie, 
and that the reason she could not explain this when she was 
found with Dick Douglas in the box was her fear that Clinch 
would cnculate some honible scandal about her, She asked 
Joe's advice and he, after thanking her for her confidence, wid 
It would be better for her to tell everything to Dick Douglas, 
and then to Di and Mat Lawson. When that was done he said 
everything would be right between Dick and Di, and he hoped 
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she would not forget her promise to become Mrs Robson. He 
was not surprised to hear what she said, he had guessed she had 
known Clinch years before, he was very pi oud of the confidence 
she placed in him He told her he had an idea Clinch 
knew wherp the Gold Cup was, that he had planned the theft 
in order to wm his wager with Duk Douglas 

When he left Mis Edgai thought ovei all he had said She 
made a bold resolve She wouhl go to town early next morning, 
see Clinch, and tell him ‘•he was sickand tired of so much deception, 
and that she was detei mined to mike a dean breast of it to 
Dick Douglas If she did so she thought he might be frightened, 
clear out, and not go to Nctherby Hall to claim his wager She 
ought to have know'n him better , she should have guessed that 
Clinch, driven into a cornei, would fght to the last gasp, that' 
he would dcii3’ everything and dare her to do bt r woist More 
than all she ought to have av oidcd going to his rooms alone 
She was, however, eager to rcl'evc lierst 11 of the buiden Clmeh’s 
threat imposed on hd, a.ij J(,e'> suggtstiDiis urged her forward 
It would, she thought, be far beltei m cveiy wa\ if Clinch left 
the country bcfoie she c^pIllncd eveijthingto Dick Douglas. 

She took a taxi, cxplainuig to Joe’s sistei that she had to see 
a liiend early, but would be back m g lod time, they were not 
going to the laies that dav She knew where Chneh's rooms 
were, having seen an envelope addte'-'-cd bv Joe Robson to him 
“ What IS your Cl land ^ ” s.ud Clinch “ V\ ill you sit down * ’* 
“ No thanks, 1 prefer to stand," she said 
“As you please," he svid, sifting down m his chair ‘‘Now 
perhaps you will explain the objeet of yoiu visit” 

'* I am here to tell you that I wiH not keep your secret any 
longer, that I will not b( ciusIicJ by this Inudeu of deceit y’ou 
have placed upon me I intend making a rlp.m bicast of 
everything,” she said quickly, with ."i tieinoi in hci von-e 

During the tune she was speaking t linch had nott ven luined 
his head, he sat back smoking, watching the wreaths curling in 
the air , as she finished he turned hi-. Ik ad slightly and said, 

“ Anything more ? ” 

She seemed surpiiscd he accepted her statement so calmly, 
he could not realise the sciiousncss of his position, she must 
be more expl icit 

“ I memiio rnfbrm Mr Douglas that you, and j'our accomplices, 
attempted to steal the mare from my bi other s, that 1 caught 
you in the act and let you go because I was foolishly afraid of 
what you might say,” s'"" said. 

“ Is that all ?" asked Clinch 
His calmness irritated her 

“I will tell tih'eiifr^ou are a thief, a card sharper, a burglar, 
and perhaps worse. I will tell them all I learned about you 
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in Am:;i)ca, and what I suspect you are over here You had 
beftei Ic'Ave the country while you have time, at once, to-day , 
it IS j our only chance The police will be only too glad to hear 
of 3 our whei eabouts Pinkerton’s \\ ant you, but cannot manage 
to fallen anything on to you, clever as they are, bvt they will 
take a hml fiom me, and then they will appiehend you and 
search these rooms," she said Watching him closely, she saw 
she had roused him at last, although he only made a slight 
movement He was considering what she said, how he should 
act ? If she did as she thieatencd, and the looms were searched, 
he would be lost Would it be better toi him to leave England ? 
The ineic idea of it oused the fighlin,g blood in him, he would 
not be binwbeaten I a woman, he would tiy another way. 

“ So you th'uk I sliall .ic'-ept m\ fate c.ilmly and cleai out,” 
he said using from ’us chan 

" It will be the best foi 3’ou, 1 ought not to g.ve 3’oii a chance" 
" Ver3' kind of imu 1 am sine to offci it me,” he said, ‘‘ but 
I shall not accept i( ” 

" You will lem.un htie ? ’’ 

" Yes " 

" Then s 011 can gue o what wdl hanpen ? " she said 
'“I think, so, I have a lacll} good idea." 

"You will be aiu'sted ’’ 

'* I hope to corvince you that it will not be in your intciesls 
to do anything’ so foohsh as you have, staled ” 

" You cannot do that ” 

"In New York,” he said, "3'ou icsuird under my roof, our 
relations weie perfectly' honomabL You sec I allow that, and 
I did 3'ou no haim ” 

"No harm'" -.hr exclaimed, “when you circulated ternblo 
ocandals about me" 

*' I beg your pardon, I did not ’’ 

"But you did not contradict the lying lepoits that were going 
about as to our rckitionbliip ” 

‘ 1 did not think it necessary," he said " Your conduct was 
always so cucumspcct" 

"You are wasting time, and word‘d,'’ she said 
He came nearer to her. 

“ Listen to me,” he said " I like you, I have always liked 
you , you fascinate me, you are a fine woman Thiow in your 
lot with mine I am fairly rich, together we can do much, and 
I will give you all I can Why should we be enenales, when it 
would be so much better if we were friends ? " 

She shuddeied, so abhorient was the idea to her. 

Clinch had turned his back and gone to the safe j nearly 
opponiie, on the wall, was a large mirror, She looked in it for 
X moment as he put the ' y in and pulled open the door. She 
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started back, she had some difficulty in preventing herself from 
crying out Reflected m the mirror she had, lor a second 
caught sight of the Woodcote Gold Cup in the safe She was 
sure of It, there was no other cup like it, she had seen it in the 
paddockit So Clinch had the Gold Cup, he had either stolen it, 
or had someone to do it for him, in order to ivin Dick Douglas's 
wager, and Joe Robson’s suspicions weie right 

Clinch heard her move, and looked round lustily as he shut 
the door , the keys were in his hand foi a rnoinciit, he jjut them 
on the top of the sideboard, the •■alt key lying out fiom the 
others ; then he went towards hei with a case in his hand He 
had told Jim Ames that diamonds would buy ary woman, he 
really believed it, surh had been hi-, cvi'ericnce 

" Did you speak ? " he asked, looking at her, thinking she was 
white and staitlcd 
“ No” 

" Faiok at these," In sani, handing liti the bi icclct he had 
shown ]im Ames, and a beautiful diamond necklet, the spoil 
from Mrs I’owcrscourt 
She did not take them 

“They are diamonds,” ho said, and his <ycs lingered on them, 
“ very good Stones, do you not like diamonds?” 

" Yes, wlicn they are huncstly come by, ' the s.nd 
lift scowled at her, lus fate wa-. not gU'd to lool at 
‘ These are honestly cume b’ he s.ncl, “ and they are stones 
of the first watei If yon will y-'n k ilc. wrth me >>. u shall have 
many diamonds " 

" You Jaie to try and buy me witli h'vm K? ’ ilk’ ^aitl angrily. 
“ Most women love diamonds, ’ ht sa'd 

" 1 will not touch them, lake them awav," she said, shiinkmg 
from Inin. 

“ You refuse the diamonds anti .ny offei ? " 

" I do.” 

“ Very well,” he said as he repl icrd them m the safe, shut the 
door, locked it and again placeil the Ley s on the sirlcboard care- 
lessly , it was a strange thing lor him It) do, but his mind was 
busily occupied 

“ Are you determined to c\pOse me, as you call it ? " he asked 
“ I am going to clear myself, I will nt) longer be under your 
control ’* 

“ Do you think your story wiU be believed ?” 

" Yes.'' 

“ It will not; in t»._ first place it is highly improbable. No 
one Will credit that I and two others tried to take the mare 
away, that you saw us, and said nothing about it J the &tory is 
too utterly impossible," he said 
“ Not when ihjr explanation is given,*’ she said. 
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“ And when do you piopose to Icll )'oui stoiy > " he asked. 

" Before to-night,*' she said. 

“I see, 111 order that DicK Douglas may get out of his wager 
I shall be at Netheiby to claim it ” 

“ You dare not go tlieic,” she said 

“ I dare do mom than that a-> you will find out Promise to 
keep quiet or I will not let you leave this room,' he said, as he 
went tow aids the door 

What would he do? She w.iS at his meicy, should she call 
for help She was about to do so wlu n theic was a knock at 
the door Clinch ssvoiC, she f<“lt a ticincndous sense of relief, 
of danger averted A'’ 'thci knock, unpaticiit, and Clinch opened 
the dooi 

Joe Robson cnteicd the loom, and looked insuipiiseat Mis 
Edgar. 


CII.UTER XXV 

MRb UHiAK’s srUt'KlsV 

Mrs Edgar m Captain Chneh’s loom, why was she heie? 
thought Joe 

She was confuicd for a riunicnt, but quickly recovered 

“ I came to see him .iboul a peisonal matter,’ she said 

He, guessed she icfene>l to their conveisation of the night 
before, he thought she might have toUl him she intended seeing 
Clinch in the morning 

"And I came about an account outstanding fiom last week," 
said Joe 

“That is easily settled,’’ .aid ( linch, " if vou will step round 
to the Club, It will not t.ike inoic than a few minutes " 

"Will you wait here until I lelurn?’ said Joe to Mrs Edgar 

She wa> anxious to get the Cold Cup, but so far had not been 
able to reach the sideboard on which she law the keys, the one 
belonging to the safe apait fiom the others on the bunch How 
was she to create a diversion so that she might manoeuvre to take it? 

" You came just in time,” she said to Joe 

" Why, was anything the matttr he asked 

“Things were commencing to look ugly,” she said. 

“In what way ? ” 

“ He made a proposition to me which I keenly resented, he 
insulted me," she said 

Joe looked at Clinch, he was a big, powciful man, fully a 
match for the Captain As they weie occupied m glaring at 
each other she went round the table, standing with her back to 
the sideboard 

“Oh, he insulted you, did he ? " said Joe savagely. 

“When you knocked at the door he was about to lock it , he 
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threatened me, said I should not leave the room I do not 
know what he would have done, he had a brutal look on bis 
face,” she said. 

" You scoundrel,” said Joe, innvnijf toward-, him in a 
threatening attitude Clinch prepared to defend himself, hia 
whole attention was fixed on liis antd[>oiii-.t, they were at the 
other end of the room ( Imch iiad Ins back to hei She 
picked up the keys, by the safe key, and held them behind her, 
as Clinch did not look in her direction sht turned round quickly 
and fortunately suer tided m slipping it ofif the bunch and into 
Her pocket , she replaced tlic otheis on the sideboard 

“ Do qot touch luin,” she said to Joe “ I et hnn alone. You 
arrived in time, theie is no danger now” 

“ I will take raie ot that, he de-civt- a thrashing,” said Joe 
Clinch smiled sarca*lieillv, as he sa'd, 

" Aie you prepared to give it me , at present you are shielding 
yourself behind her sugge.tioii, she knows ire, it is just as well 
jou have taken hci advice” said t linch 

“Do you suppo'-e I am afiaid of >ou asked Joe 
" I think 1 could put feat into vou if you hud hinds on me,’ 
said Clinch “ Let us diop this You ar<- heie for money, very 
well, you shall have it I diavv hve thuusanil from Douglas to- 
night, jou booked that wagei ” 

“ I did, I thought it i foolish an.ingemcnt at the time ” 

" On his part it has turned out bailly You niav retii.nn hcie 
if >ou wish to wait for >our escort,” said Cliuch to Mrs Ldgar. 

“ Only for a few minutes, I 1. el faint alti-r the c ^ritc mcnt ” 
She went slowly to a ihan, Joe slept ( d ijuickly acioss to help 
hci 

“ I do not like to l.-ave >ou, ’ he said 

“I shall be quite safe heic,” she slid, “and >ou udl not be 
long, ‘‘don’t be suipiised if I am gone wlien )i u iclmn, I do 
not care to stay in his mom longei than nreessai> 

“ Come along," said Chueh, "the sooner we -.ettle the better " 
He was about to leave the room when he itniPinbcred his 
keys Going lo the cabinet he picked them up, ho'ding them 
in his hand It was a trying moment lor her, would he discover 
that the key ol the sale was missing? Eveiylhing depended 
upon that. 

Clinch tried the handle of the safe, found it locked , and put the 
keys in his pocket , as he did so he looked at her and smiled 
They went out, shutting the door bhe stepped quickly 
across the room and I lened, she heard the footsteps die away, 
then cautiously opened the door and peeped out there was no 
one about. Turning the key irl the lock she went back to the 
safe With trembling hands she opened it, took out the Gold 
Cup, then shut it again and locked it 
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She put the Cup under her cloak, after covering it with her 
handkerchief as much aii possible, pulled ll close round her and 
hurried out of the room, taking the key of the safe with hei. 
She did not use the lilt, but went downstairs slowly, without 
attracting attention .she hailed a lao and was tak^n back to 
Miss Robson’-. lKiu-,e She contrived to hide the cup in her box 
without being seen She .itiiled as she thought it W'as the 
second time the Guji had been stolen 

Meanwhile Clinch and Joe Robson had settled affairs and 
rctuined to his rooms 

"She's gone,” saul Clinch 

"I am nut surpnsed,” taid Joe ‘‘She has told me a good 
deal about voii, suAk it to coiuince me >ou aie not what you 
pretend to be ” 

Clinch vvoiidcicd how much ^.he had told 
“ She had bettei keep her tongue still oi I’ll luin hci reputa- 
tion ” said C linch 

•‘You cannot,” said Joe 

‘‘You aie mistaken, I ran do so and easily, I con’d convince 
) ou ” 

“ I've no time' to waste,” seul Joe “1 must catch my tiain 
to Woodcote” 

“ I am going” said CliiKii 

We will travel sepai ately, if it’s ,il) the same to you,” said Joe 
" 1 am .me 1 do not vant »oui company,” said Clinch, as the 
bookmalcci left the room 

" It was a bit ofbhiff giving linn that elieeiiic,” muttered Clinch 
" I don’t suppose he'll try and casli il to day', he’ll not have much 
time, if he does he'll not got the monev’ ’ 

He left the room vvitlioiit trying the safe again, or taking the 
keys out of his pocket 

Mrs Edgar was very anvious to take the Cup to Nctherby 
Hall Nairn ally , she h id no intention of going had it not been to 
deliver the C-up to Dick Douglas, so tliat he might win Ins wager 
bhe ai lived at the Hall before the party letumed from the 
races She asked that Mi Douglas might be informed of hei 
presence in the house as soon as lie came in 

llns was done, he vvondeicd what biought her there, and 
went to the loo.n in winch she awaited him She had prepared a 
surpiise, the Gold Cup stood on a table, hidden by a newspaper 
“ I am glad to see you," he said , " have you anything im- 
portant to tell me^*” 

'‘Yes bliall we be inleirupted.*” she asked 
" No, 1 will just tell my sister you are here and that it is most 
important we should not be inlerfupted for half-an-bour or so." 

He left the room and informed Betty of Mis Edgar’s desire 
for a private intei view. 
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“ I wonder what it is about?*’ she “laid 

“ Something that may put matters straight between Di and 
myself probably , I have had a picscntiment that to-night wtll 
be a fated time for us,’ he said 

“I hope It is so," said Petty, "let me know when I can 
see her.” 

He promised and leturned to the room 

“ It IS rather a long stoi) said Mis Ldgar, and at his request 
she proceeded 

As she went on, f \jjlainiiig about her iclations in New Yoik 
with Fiancis Fdgar, now Captain Lliiuh, Dick looked at her 
wonderingly 

"So you received the first shock when you saw him at the 
sale?" he said 

" Yes, and my life ha> Ijcen iinhapp} ever since His threats of 
cxnosuic hanging over my head, what could 1 do but submit?" 

When she came to r< laic how she found riinch leading 'Irixie 
out of th( bo-c, Dick's ama/inicnt iiicic.'sud 

"I let them go,' she s.ud “punnising to keep silent, on 
condition the marc was put back in hci box , tb.it was theicason 
I could not give a full c'i'lanition to satisfy Mat and Di , I 
dreaded what Clinch might sa> ’ 

Dick praised her foi liei plucky conduct, he understood now 
how the affaii had come about 

She had more to tell She icl itcd how she had told Joe 
Robson and he ad' ised hei to ck lire cvriytlntig to Dick and 
get nd of C'lmch’. tlucat hhe said how she went to Clinch’s 
Hat, thieatciicd to expi'sc him .iml how Joe Rob on arnved in 
the nick of time She -aid Cli'iil> was defiant, that he would 
come to the flail to-night to claim his w'agi i, in spile of all 
“Blithe will not get it,” she said ‘ lie will ha\Q to pay, 
not you '* 

Dick was moie and mou siiipiistd and said, 

"But the Cup is lost, wc c imiot dunk out of it" 

" It was lost, it IS found," she said ‘ t lindi lud it In his 
possession ’’ 

"(Jood hcaicns, how did you find that out?” asked Dick 
She told him, esplauied how she got the key olt the bunch, 
opened the safe and absti acted the C up 

" Wheie IS it ? ’’ asked Dii.k, h.iidlv cred'ting what she said 
"Here,” she answ^cied, whipping the newspaper away, and 
disclosing the Gold C'up 

Dick looked at u vondcrtngl> There it was The stolen 
Cup, standing on his tabic He took it up, examining it, looking 
at Mrs Edgar, then back again at the Cup 
" There’s not another woman could have done what you have 
done," he said. 
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“ I think ) our sislei or Di would have acted as I did under 
similar ciicumstance'^,” she said. 

" They might, T doubt it , you arc a brave woman. I have a 
plan,” he said buskl\ 

“ \\ hat IS it ? ” she a’.ked 

" Do not mention about the lecosery of the Cup to'anyone, I 
mean to spring a sui prise,” he said 


CHAPTER XXVI 

rr.iNCn af mi!. h\u. 

" Where’s Dick?” , \c(l P.ob, "he’s a deiicc of a time away, 
we aie all waiting for I im ’ 

“ He will be here 'oon, ' ^aid Jh Ity “There aic some ini- 
poitant matters icquirc Ins attention, ho h as told about them 
as soon as he came in ” 

“ 1 11 go and hunt him tip ” 

"Don’t, Bobby, 3'ou must not, he gave me strict 01 den to 
keep eveiyone out of his 100m ” 

" That does not apply to me ” 

" In this instance, jes ’ 

"Confound it, what's all ihe mystci> ab'.nt?” 

" Wait until later, tin. 11 j on will be enlightened ” 

“ Do j on know > ” 

" Have not the slightest idea,” sho Sviid 
" Oh, come, toll rnc, Betty ” 

" If I kne w I would not tell you , as I do not, it is impossible ” 
“ The mystery of Netherby Hall in toui acts,” said Bob. 

Betty laughed, and asked if he was c^st for the heavy villain. 

" Light corned} 13 more in my line,” he said 
Dick sent Mrs Edgar into a pin ate room, he wished her to 
remain unseen until the time arrived foi her appcaiancc in the 
Hall 

When alone he wnotc a letter to Mat asking him to bnng Di 
over, as there W'as a lull CAplanation of everything that actually 
took place on the night he and Mis Edgar weie found in Trixie*s 
boy 

" Jt is a most cxtraordinaiy story, you must hear it for your- 
self Your sistei is here She has told me all, and she will tell 
you and Di I -am sure you will be as suipriscd as T was- Do 
not hint to Di as to the nature of youi visit, bring her, tell -her I 
wish it, that Betty wnshes it, that we all do This is going to 
be a night of glorious surprises Bring Trixie along with you, 
she ought to lie jiresent when we dnnk to tlie victory out of 
a Cup, if not /Af Cup ” 

Mat was puzzled at this letter. , What had bis sister to dis- 
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close, evidently something of importance > Ever since he had 
hastily bidden her leave liis house he had regretted it , he did 
not in his heart believe she had done anything wrong. Perhaps 
to-night would sec everything right again There was no time 
tb lose, he sent lor Di, e-vplained what was requned, that they 
must go to Netherby Hall at once 
“ But why are we to go ?” she asked 

“ Never mind the resaon You will learn all in good time,” 
be said “Sufficient thit Mr Riehard ivishes us to go Send 
Phil, he must take 1 n\ie over at once ’’ 

“ To the Hall ? ” asked Di, smpnscd 
" Yes ■■ 

" What for?” 

“I do not knou, he wi-ihcs her to be thcie when wc dunk to 
the victoiy " 

“ But thcic will be no Cup,” said Di 
“ He say s there will he a k up if not tlie Cun ” 

"It*s a most mystcuuus pUKceclmg," shf s.nd 
"You must make ha«tc, my girl, we have no time to lose,” 
said Mat 

In due coirse Mat and Di aiiued at the Hall Dinner was 
ovei.thc men sitting round the festive board Dick left 
and went to see them He shook liamis with them and said, 

“I am glad you aie hcie, Di, 1 have a suipii-e in stoic for 
you Is the maie heu ? '■ 

“She will be shortly," said Mat 
“ Clinch IS cominsr," said Dick 
“To claim his wagei ’’ 

"Yes ' 

“ He has no right to ask for it a^ the ( np is stolen” 

“But he will, I have had a note from him saying he will 
be here” 

“ I am told he has been haul hit," sjid Mat 
" No doubt about that," said Dick 
" What do you want the inaie for ? ’’ asked Mat 
“ I am going to show Clinch where slie was hidden on the 
clay of the sale ” 

“ Never ' " exclaimed Mat 

" I am, and I will lead her downstairs into the Hall “ 

“ What an eye-opener,” said Mat laughing 
Di was nervous, this was all very well, but how was everything 
to be explained away', and she and Dick come together again ? 
Dick noticed her nneasiness and thought, 

" You deserv-e to be kept in suspense tor doubting me,” 

" There's the mare,” said Mat, as he listened 
Dick opened the hall door and looked out It was a beautiful 
warm June nlglit, Phil stood outside holding Tnxie. 



io8 The Chance of a Lifetime 

‘'Bung he» in,” said Dick. 

“ Insi^?” asked the astonished Phfl. 

“ Yes,” said Dick laughing 

Tri'cie came into the hall The noise in the dining-room in- 
creased, evidently the paity weie making metry to good purpose 
“'Keep a hand on that dooi, M.at, better still,* lock it," 
said Dick 

The key was turned and the loy^tcrer'- wcie safe 
Dick look Tn\ic by the bridle 
” You are to come upstairs again,' lie said 
He led hci to tin stair^, she evidently knew what nas 
icquiied, and as he led he*- up I’Hil stood in astonishment 
'* Dash my hultctio ' that’s not the rummiest thing I've ever 
seen," he said 

Dick led her along the landing and into his room, then said 
to Phil, 

"Come upstdis and look ,ifter hci I will tell you when she 
is to come out ” 

Phil did so When he entered the loom he said, 

” Whj , It’s a hedroon, ' " 

‘‘Mine," said I'litk “ \\V hid her hcic on the day of the sale” 
Phil doubled up \\i(h 1 u'ghter 
” What a joke ' ” he c \( >.'i.ncd 

Mat unlocked the door, but none of the revellers came out 
Dick was about to lake Mat and Di to Mis F.dgai when a 
knock was heaid at the ball door 
A servant opened it and Clinrh eut-ied 
He was peifeetly tool, wt 11 dtcs--cd. had on c’cpensive 
clothes, fitting him piifectlv 

*' Good-evening," he said to them *' I am not late, I think” 
“ No, about the time you mentioned,” said Dick. *' One 
moment, excu .0 me ” 

He calleti liie servant and gave h'*r some instiuctions 
“Teh hei,” he said, ” to wait there until 1 ask her to come 
in , she must bung the ( up with her " 

Clinch was rathei surprised to see Mat and Di present, he 
thought It was all over between her and Dick Douglas. He 
hea.d the noi-e in the dming-room and said, 

" They arc making merry over the victory." 

" Yes Most of them won,” said Dick 
“ I have not Iiad a bad week,” said the Captain calmly. 

Mat looked at Dick and smiled 
Dob came out of the dining-iQoin 

‘‘You here. Captain, T suppose you have come to join in oUr 
festivities and drink to Tiixie’s victoiy I alwtiya fiaid she 
would beat the Brokei ’ 

'■ You are a good judge, I believe,” said Chnch aarcastically. 
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Several more came into the hall, the majority greeted 
Clinch coldly. 

Lady Betty took Di on one side and talked eainestly to her. 
" Vdu were lucky to win the lace," said Clinch, " If the sale 
here had been fairly conducted 1 should have bought the marc." 

“There .was nothing unfair about it,” said Dick. “The 
reserve was paid ” 

“Tiue, but not until after the mare vi..m spirited away, and it 
was considerably past the time when she ought to have been 
put up for sale — that was not at all fair to bu>eis ” 

" She was in the stall again soon after the money was forth- 
coming," said Dick 

“Yes, and I can’t think nhere she was hidden, it was cleverly 
done," said Clinch 

“Should you like to know wheie she was stowed away?" 
asked Diek 

“ Very much, it has often pii'/kcl me” 

" We’fl all like to know about ii. Dick,” said some of the guests 
“Very well, 1 will show j.o'i, ’ ht s.url and went upstairs 
There was a general laugh and soini oiie said, 

“ You don't expect us to believe she was Iiidde n up there ” 

" Don't be too sure about it,” said Dick as he opened the 
bedroom door. 

“ Bring her out, Phil 

There was a shout of astonishment when fnxie came on to 
the landing 1 he noise made her prick hci ears 
“Steady, old girl,” said Dick, ‘‘Ihcie’s no race on.” 

Tnxie tossed her head an<l looked r)\cr the bannisters at the 
people in the haU 

Clinch said nothing, he was thinking this was about as clover 
a thing as he had ever managed, 

Dick brought the mare dowiistaiis into the hall, they crowded 
round her 

“ Stand back," said Mat ‘ Remember she’s as fit as can be, 
she might lash out, thcie’s no vice in her, but she’s a tiifle 
playful sometimes '' 

They made a inclc round her, it was a pretty picture to see 
her holding a reception of her admiieis 

They had all won money over her, the only regiet was that 
the Gold Cup had been stolen and their host had lost his wager. 
Captain Clinch was regarded with no friendly eyes as he 
stood alone, isolated. Not one of the men present would have 
claimed the wager under the circumstances , lliey knew Clinch 
was there to get the .> termost fai thing 
“ Very clever tnek,” said Chneh. “ Most remarkable display 
of orfginalify’' 

“ I cannot claim credit for the idea, said Dick. 
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“ Whose was it ^ 

“Mat’s,” 

I leally did not think he had it in him,” said Clinch 
"There’s more in Mat than you would credit," said Dick 
“ He was clever enoujjh to beat the Broker,” said Bob 
“It was a lucky win,” said Clinch meaningly 
Di looked round quickly, she knew what he meant 
” What is It ? " asked Betty 

‘‘ Oh, nothing of impoitance,”£aid Di, " I was merely thinking 
of something Lhnch’-, icmark called to mind,” 

“ About the lace ^ ’ a,ked Betty. 

Yes ” 

" Before or after ? ” 

" Before,” said D 

“ I think I can guess w'hat it was, I saw you talking to Jiin 
Ames.” Saul Betty 

“ Then plc.ise do not try, s ud Di, and Butty smiled 
" It was lair,” she thought 


CHAPTER XXVII 
C(KiL TO im I A.sr 

"You have shown me how >ou hid llie inaic," ‘aid Clinth, "it 
is a pity you cannot produce ili< Cold C up and win > our wager ” 
“ I cm,” said Dick, caliiilv 

Captain Clinch lost hi, hahict for a niomcnt, the shock was 
unexpected Ktcovciing hinisdl, lu ^iniled, it wa-. impossible for 
linn to pioduie the ( HjJ, it v »• loukid np in the safe in his rooms 
The oihcr^ l(,okcd on in siupn <, hob staicd as nc said, 

" You’re joI>mg, Dick, y ou <lon’t int an to say you have found 
the Gold Cup ’ ” 

“ Wait,” aiiswi rt d Du k, as hi left the lonin 
A few inouunts later he icturncd with Airs Edgar, she 
earned the Gold Cup in hir hand, holdings it up as she came 
into the hall 

" Heie 1 j the (lold f up,” • he said 

They crowded round, t camming it, no doubt it was the 
Woodcote Cup, oi its double 

Clinch never flinchtd, it could not be the real Cup. Stepping 
forward ht said, aa he looked at it, 

" A very good iinitaiioii and quickly made, but I want the 
real Cup produced, a substitute will not win your wagur ” 

“ It IS not a cubstitute, it is the Cup that was stolen ffoin the 
stand at Woodcote,” said Mrs Fdgar 
Clinch laughed, when he scented danger lie was always alive, 
keen for battle, full of rc*sc,urce. 
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“ A likety tale that," he said “ If it is the Gold Cup where 
did >ou obtain it 

“Where did it pome fiom ^ ’ said Bob. “I’d swear to its 
being the real thing, tell us." 

Mrs Edgar faced Chnch and said, 

“ I stole it from the thief • ” 

“You stole it ' " exclaimed h.ilf-a-dozen 
“Yes," said Mrs Edgar smiling, “ it h' > been stolen twice 
Clinch was still biniling, the Cup was in his sale the key m h|S 
pocket 

“ That story is too highly coloured,” he '•aid “ No one c.an 
believe it Whi re Hid j ou gel this t iijj liuni ’ " 

" 1 took it from the safe in join room," said Mrs Edgar, 
nevei flinching “ Here is die kej,' and slit Ann’ ii at liis feet 
C Iinch saw it, reeogni'-ed 'I , how bad she obtained it? 

“ Tliat IS not the kej <.if in\ safe he * aid 
“Is your key on jour bunch 
“ Yes " 

“T.et us see,” said Duk 

Clinch <lrv,w them fiom lii> pia'ct, he hit the key Was 
uiissing before doing so — vhat a fool he lud b.en' 

“ Is the key there ^ ” a'led Bob 
“ Yes, this IS It,” said Clin h 

“It lb not,” said MrsEd'-ir “Ibis i',” and -.U' puked up 
the one she had thunvi down 

It was a dramatic 'cene, evtrjoiu fell tin tension, all 
listened to hear iiioie 

“ riieu you accuse me c»f stciling the Cup ^ ” said Clinch 
“You, or one of jom coiih derates,” ^lu -aul 
"If the Cup was m my sale .ind you took u a\»av, you must 
have been in mj' room," said Chiicii. 

“ I was,” she said 

They looked at her, what w'as she lioing ni his loom ^ 

“ I went there and saw j’oii,” she said " You opened the safe 
to take out some jewellery 1 saw thi refli etion of ihi cup in 
the mirror, and .determined to obuiiii pcssewoii ol it You 
placed the keys on the cabinet. When IMr Robson came in you 
had an altercation with him, while jou were qiiarrelling I 
moved round to the cabinet and look the key off the bunch , 
when you left with him, to go to your club, I opened the safe 
and took it out, this is it " 

Clinch saw how it was done, he remembered he had not 
looked to see if the key was on when ht picked up the bunch, 
but he resolved to b' - mn it out. 

“ The story is a he,” he said, “she tame to my rooms, we are 
old acquaintances, I met her in New Yoik, she was my-' — ■ ’* 

“ Stop," said Dick, " let us hear hci sloiy." 
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*' Ves, yes, Mrs Edgar’s story,” they called out 

Before Clinch had time to go on again she commenced. At 
first sIk was nervous, but gradualU, as she thought of her 
wrongs at his hands, she plucked up couiage and became 
eloquent and convincing^ They listened eagerly Di and her 
father were much agitated Mrs 1 cigar told the story of her 
Ide in New York a^ it has alicady been lelated She told of 
Clinch's perfidy, how Ik damaged hci n putalion, and threatened 
hei with exposLue, il she rt^ealcd who he was. when they met 
at the H ill sale 

“ lie tried to nun me in New \ ork,” ‘lie said, shivering, "he 
has made niv lik in'‘eiab'(. since we inrl in England Hi.s 
name is not Francis t^lineh, it is Fiaivis Edgar, the brother of 
the man I married ” 

Theie was .i mui'iiur of iipinc all cvts w'ere fixed on 
Clinch, who slond al< 'v iinnu/v.d 

" 'Pon II. y i.’oid, L. i iK s il .oulE," aid I'ob to his wife 
"Ilangfd if <Kie ean help adiniim^ Lhi IlIIuw, eonsummate 
scoundrel " 

The leinblc threats he luhi .ue' mv he.ad fiiglPcned me,’ 
she went on “ I wa li\ing v ‘th tnv hi other .md mv niece, Di, 
whom I love* ik*'ir]i, I (he idtei wlut thi \ would think )f they 
heard his story , h( e\< » aeiit s(, (ai ^s to ‘ay he wi uld aeeuse 
me of my husband’- di ath 

" Shame, ’ ud se\er i! \ aiee 

“I will now come to tin night 1 wa. found in Trixie’s box 
with Mr Douglas, and a rni undei .lamb’-ur arose thiough whieli 
his engagement willi m\ 'iten wa^ broki '• olf, and my brothei 
told me to leavt his house ’ 

Her voice f.ilterid i httle, D' ind her futhci were much moved 

“That night when .in esplanation was asked, I said no one 
had been .eeii abont, th it I saw no one, it wa-. not tine 1 saw 
three men “ lU pointing to C liuc'-i, “ was one of them ” 

Ihis eau'cd a seusdion —-o Cliiieh had attempted to nobble 
the mart 

'* Seoundrtl,” said Mat, much agilati'd Di was in tears, she 
began to unelei stand, saw how uniust -.he had been to her aunt 
and Diek — wdiy b.id she not h id faith in them ^ 

"There were two other ,’ she s.ud, "a nun called Blower 
and Abel Ash ” 

"The jockcv The rider of the B'okor,” was heard in 
different parts of the hall 

" He was leading the mate out of the stable as I came into the 
yard When they saw me they were much alarmed I spoke 
to him, said if he did not put the mare back I would call for 
help 1 was fiightcncd, neivous, he said if 1 called' he would 
expose me, say the most terrible things against me. I was 
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vl'xiaki cowardly, I dare not face it, so I said that if he would put 
the mare baok m her box I would let them go He agreed on 
condition I said nothing about them having been there ; this I 
promised and they left A minute or two later Mr Douglas 
came out of the cottage, we enteied the box and found Tnxic 
sate, I explain'cd to him that I thought I heard a noise, but 
found no*one about W'hen the others came out I dare not 
give any further information.” 

She looked at Di and Mat Some ol those present had a 
glimmering of the truth, saw ho\i thu estrangement had come 
about Bob and his wife knew more, they had always tiusted 
her and Dick 

Mat came forward, and, taliiig hi, sifter by the h.md, said, 
"Feiigive' me for doubting jou 1 beg jour paidon, I am 
so^j, verj' Sony ” 

Slie kissed him, it was an affirting s( i ne , hut wlien I)i 
clasped her arms round h<i and sobbed on her shoulder, many, 
even of the men, had moist ejes 

1 here was silence Clmeh stood looking on with a sardonic 
smile, his arms foKli d 
Mat wc*pt to Dick 

'‘Mr Richard, I did jou a giavo wioiig, I can otilj saj' I 
regret it, and ask jou to pardon an old man s fault ” 

‘‘Winch 1 I'adily do. Mat, heic’a my hand After all 
appearances \,ere against us ” 

‘‘ I shall ne\er go by appe arances again,” said Mat 

Mrs Kdgar led Di up to Dick 

Befoie them all, he said, m a ele.u \oiec, 

Di, you were raj' promised wife You broke off out engage- 
ment, w’lli j’ou icnew it , will jou be my wife > ” 

"I am so ashamed of c\ci haemg doubted j'oii,” she said, 
looking into his face with sticaniing ejes “If joi w'lll take 
me back I w'lll be your wife ” 

He took her in his aims and kis.ed her 

The pent up feelings of liis guests at last bioke loose Cheer 
after cheer made the hall ring with jo\ ous shout It was a 
stirnng scene, Tnxie became restive, Mat and Diik calmed 
her with soollimg words and pats 

All crowded round offering congiatulations ; standing apart 
stood Clinch, the beaten man, still smiling 
“Come,” said Dick, “fill the cup We will drink to the 
victory and to mj' promised wife Ladies and gentlemen, the 
chance of a lifetime has come off Fill up the Cup ” 

Bob quickly disap, -ared, returning with two large bottles 
of champagne, he poured the contents of one into the Cup 
Clinch thought to himself, 

“ It IS not the first drink out of it. I had that” 
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The Cup was passed round, each one sipped the golden liquid 
then handed it on 

" Your turn,” said Dick, offering it to Clinch 

The Captain took it quietly and had a long drink, then^ianded 
It back 

“ You have lost your vvaqcr,” said Dick. 

” I deny that is the Cup," said Clinch. 

“ Come, you’re fairly cornered You must give in,” said Bob 

" He mu^-t leave the country," said Mrs E-dgar " Fie is a 
dangerous man. He is a well-known hotel Ihiet and sharper, 
Iht head of a gang of expert robbers, his plunder is great, he 
ought to be handed over to the jKjlice, but I ask you to let him 
go, on condition he 1> es Cngland ” 

"Within twenty-four luniis,’ -.ud Dick 

There was a general chuius of appioval 

'‘What do you sa/ ? " a'-ked iJick "Shall I call the police 
or do you accept tlu al lei native ^ ’’ 

"I have no option," s.iid Clinch “1 will leave hngl.ind 
Gentlemen, I thank you lor youi ho*-[)it.ihty, 1 have been in your 
company many tunes, we have had w.igers togothci, I am sorry 
to leave you If any of y ou are dearous of coinmumcating with 
me Mrs Edgar will give y-oii my address I bid you all a very 
good night ’’ 

He left the hall cool and self possessed .is ever theic was an 
audible sigh of rcliet when the dooi dosed behind him. 


CHAPTER XXVIII 

LAUOlir IN IHL Acr 

Clinch left Nctherby Hall and walked towaids the station. 
It was a clear, bught night, he could sec a good way ahead 
He took the load skiiting thu heath and went at a brisk pace 
He was a biipken man, so far as his racing career was concerned, 
he had no intention of paying any wagers, the cheque he had 
given Joe Robson was vvorthlcsT He had a considerable sum 
of money in his safe, and much valuable jewellery , he had the 
key in his pocket, and he wondeied, as he felt to make sure it 
was there, why Mrs Eilgar had not made better use of her 
opportunity Had she ? Was the Gold Cup the only thing she 
had taken ’ He became anxious about his propcity, but as he 
turned the matter over in his mind be knew he had nothing to 
fcai. Mrs Edgar was not that sort of woman. He reckoned 
up, gave a rough calculation bow much money he coitid raise, 
lie had been given twenty-four hours to clear out, it would be 
safest to leave England. It was no use returning to New York, 
the place was too hot to hold him, where should be go? So 
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(J^p in fought was he that he did not see the men ahead of 
him until they were within a few yards, then lie recognised 
Ben Blower and Abel Ash 

“ So you followed me here.” he said to Ben, "and picked Ash 
up on the way ? “ 

•' That’® about it,” said Ben “ We thought we’d beltei meet 
you when you had drawn your wa^er ” 

" Yes, and get oui share at once,” said Ash 
"You don't suppose I received the five thousand in gold?" 
said Clinch 

“ No, in notes,” said Ben 
" Not in notes, I took his cheque for it” 

“Then jou’ic a fool,” said Btn, ‘lie’ll stop it” 

" No, he will not,” said C Iinch, •' he is not that sort ” 

“ 1 don’t believe he gave you a cheque, I believe you had it in 
notes,” said Ash 
" So do I,” said Ben 

“ I tell you I was handed a cheque, ’ said Clinch 
“ Let’s see it,” said Ben 
” I do not feel dispuicd to show it you " 

,‘‘But we insist on seeing it, wc have a share in it,” said Ash, 

“ It all depends upon me whether you receive anything,” said 
Clinch 

" You'd better not go back on >oui bargain, ’ said Ben 
" I have no such intention,’’ ‘•aid Clinch 

Ihey were at the station, and Clinch said he was going to 
London by tlie last tiam , would they meet him at his flat at 
eleven the next morning? 

They looked at each other — what had they better do, tiust 
Clinch, or follow him ? 

The Captain saw they w'cre undecided, and said, with a smile, 
“I cannot cash the cheque before ten 1 will meet you at 
eleven " 

“ You may do a boll,” said Ben 
" Not likely with a cheque for five thousand to cash ” 

“ No, he'll not do that, Ben, thcie’s too much hanging to it,” 
said Ash “ He’d better not tiy and play any of his games on us ” 
"What would you do, my brave little man? "asked Clinch, 
sarcastically. 

" Make it mighty unpleasant for you,” said Ash 
“ I wonder,” said Clinch half to himself, " what became of the 
lid of the Cup.” 

Ben Blower winked it Abel 
" I wonder,” he said 
Did you lose it h" asked Clinch. 

■' Why, is it missmg ? ” 

“You know it is,*' sajd Clinch 
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“The fact of the matter la," said Ben. “I wanted a little 
souvenir of the occasion, so I took the lid. Abel's got a bit of It 
in his pocket ” 

" Here it is,*' said the jockey, as be took a piece of gold Out 
of his waistcoat pocket 

“ Ts that a part of the lid of the Cup ? ” asked Clincli, 

"Yes Ben melted it down," said Abel 
" And gave you a nugget,” said Clinch 
" That’s about it *’ 

“ Clever rogue,” said Clinch to Ben 

" You don’t mind, do you, Captain ? I thought you wouldn’t, 
you're not greedy, and it did not amount to much " 

" I have a good nnd to take it out of your share," said 
Clinch. 

"You'll not do that," said Ben hurriedly 
The tram was signalh d, and Clinch said, 

" You will meet me at my rooms at eleven to-morrow 
morning ? " 

“ Yes," said Ben, " wc’II be thcic, and don't be late” 

" Wait for me if I am not .n," said Clinch " I shall return 
from the batik with the money ” 

As the tram went out of sight Ben said, 

"He took that lid busiue'.s a bit too well, 1 bthese he’ll try 
and slip us up ” 

‘ Not he,’ said Abel, “ we arc too useful to him " 

"You’ll not be much use when you arc warned off," said 
Ben, 

" Who said I’d be w«irncd off? ' asked .Vbcl, 

“ 1 say so ” 

“ Ames made no complaint ' 

" No, but the stewards have eyes ” 

“ Which they don’t always use," said Ash 
'■ Theyt’d have been blind if they’d missed what you did in the 
Cup race," said Ben 

Clinch went straight to his rooms Tlie first thing he did 
after locking the door was to open a packet on the table. 

It contained the imitation bracelet he had lent Jim Ames, 
there was no letter, or explanation , none was needed— dUnch 
smiled as he looked at it, an idea entered his head So pleased 
was be as it expanded, that he laughed and chuckled With 
glee 

"It’s splendid,” he muttered, "splendid. I’ll do it, It'll be 
quite easy, tliey are suie to be her® at eleven." 

Next morning he took all the gold and notes out of the safe, 
then removed the jewellery and placed it In a handbag; the 
paste sets he left in their cases in the safe, he turned the feck 
and left lus keys iti, having taken off a cduple (fe required for 
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his tsag and leather case Having done this he packed his 
belonginj^ in a couple of trunks and sent them downstairs. 
Heexplained that he was going away for some time and paid fals 
bill , he hoped he might have the same rooms on his return. 
The managei assured him he could rely upon it 
'* Somedne will call at eleven," said Clinch, " tell them to go 
into the room and wait for me, that I will be back before eleven 
thirty. Send these trunks to Chaiing Cross statioiT Please do 
not say anything about my movements, nor mention that I have 
given up the rooms for a tune I may say 1 wish to go away 
quietly so that I maj h ivc peifect Diivary ” 

“ I understand,” said the manager “You do not, wish to be 
bothered with friends seeing you ofT" 

*' Kxactly so," said Clinch " f thank you foi what you have 
done for me since I have been lieie, will you accept this?" and 
he handed him a note for ten ponnds 
llie managei was piofiise in lus thanks 

Clinch vvalkefi rapidly to ( haring Cio's .Station, had his 
b.sgg.igc registered through to Paris and left by the Continental 
train 

At eleven o’clork Ren Rlowci and Abel Ash ascended to 
Clinch's looms in llic hft, 

Refoie leaving C'lianng Cioss Cluicli despatched a brief note, 
by a taxi driver, giving him a sovcieign loi hn tiouble, and to 
make sure it was delncrr d 

" Not heie * " exclaimed Ben, “ vv c’ll w ait a bit Hallo 1 ” 

“What Is it?” asked Ash 

“He’s left the kev'S in tli'^ safe,” said Ren 

" No," exclaimed Ash, incredu'oiis 

“ Sure enough," said Den, delighted 

" Say, Ben, 1 believe he’s done a bolt, that’s why he forgot to 
fake them out, left 'em in his huny Let's look round ’* 

Ash opened several drawers, tlicy were empty, there weie 
no clothes to be .seen when he lansackcd tlie bedroom ; be was 
in there a considerable tunc 

Ben Blowei w’as busy with the lontents of the safe, stuffing 
the jewel cases into Ins pocket®, merely opening them to see if 
they were empty Ash put his head round the iloor, 

“ He's bolted safe enough, there’s not a thing to be seen in 
here," he said 

“ There's plenty here," said Ben, " more than we'd ever have 
got out of him He must have had to clear out early and 
quickly, we'd better b« getting, tins is not a safe place.” 

“ How much have you got?” asked Abel 
' " We can see when we're out of this, come on " 

They wont down in the hft, two roen were talking to tlie 
raanagor 
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" Are you not going to wait for Captain Clinch * " he iskedi 
as Ben and Abel stepped out 

“ Tell him we’re coming back m ten minutes,” said Ben 
winking at Abel. “ Come on ” 

'• Stop,” said the taller of the two men. 

Ben looked quickly round. 

*' What do you mean by that, who aie you >” asked Ben, 
"Detective Brownson,” said the man, “this is my assistant” 
Abel Ash felt his knees knocking together, Ben Blower was 
fiinously angry, inwardly he was quaking 
“ I must search you,” said Brownson 

Ben protested, Ash thanked his stars he had no jewellery in 
his pockets 

Brownson took out the jewel cases, opened the first and gave 
an exclamation of surprise, he recognised the set as facs’mile^of 
the illustrations of Mrs Powcrscourt's jewels. He ha's ^6f more 
than he bargained lor, he wondered who it was had sent him the 
note containing such valuable information about these men 
" You will base to come with me,” said Brownson. 

" Where to ’ ” asked Blow'cr 
" Bow Street ” 

“ Me too • ” exclaimeo Ash, who looked a miserable object 
"Yes ” 

" Nothing was found on me,” he whined 
"You are this man's companion.' that is sufficient.” said 
Biownson, and they were taken awaj’ 


CHAPTER XXIX 
JIM’S RFTMNrR 

It was the day after the trial of Ben Blower and Abel Ash — 
they had been committed, the formci receiving a sentence of 
five years penal scvitude, the jockey eighteen months hard 
labour Nothing came out at the trial about the Gold Cup, but 
Ben Blower cndeavoined to throw the onus of the various thefts 
on Captain Clinch In this he paitly succeeded, and a warrant 
was issued for his arrest Clinch, however, had disappeaied 
as completely as tliough he had vanished off the face of the 
earth 

They were discussing the trial and its result at Netherby Hall ; 
the conclusion arrived at was that Blowei had received bis 
deserts, and that Abel Ash had got off with a light sentence. ' 
Mrs Edgar was intensely relieved at the disappearance of 
Clinch, and hoped he would not be heard of again. Joe Robdoti- 
at last succeeded m persuading her to marry him, end ‘the 
cere lony took place quietly, only a few personal friejid^ 
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present In autumn Dick and Di were married in Woodeote 
Church amidst {jeneral rejoicing They were very popular 
in the district, and people vied with one another in doing them 
honour 

Lord Lovett came out of his shell and sent them a handsome 
present , this unlooked-for generosity was put down to Betty’s 
credit The Hon. Bob Lovett acted as best man, he kissed 
the bride when the icgister was signed, as though he liked it 
Betty called him to oidei and afieiwards gase him a severe 
scolding 

" She looked so deuced ch.-irming," said Bob, " that I 
couldn’t help i1, besides I thought it would be the only chance 
I’d ever get, Dick’s such a jealous bcgg.ii ” 

Nethorby' Hall seemed to be filkd w.ili nc.v hie when Di 
came into it as mi tn s<^ She \v is very happy, sometimes it 
made her serious vlv n sh<’ tl ought hoA’ she might liavc lost all 
through a misundcrstaMling 

In the Spring, Mat w.i-. able to tell Dirk ho thought they 
wore m for a very' good season with thtir small sl.ible 

“You’ll engage Jim to ride for you again, 1 suppose,” said 

^ “ Of course, I would not have anyone else,” said Dick 
“ Then you had better ‘peak to him .ibout it,” saio Mat 
“ 1 will .it the first opportunity,” answeied Uiuk 
Tle had not long to wait, for Mat si nt Jim ovti to Ncthcrby 
Hall, telling him Mi Douglas wi-hid to m.l him 

“You will ride for me again this scasrui, 1 suppose?” said 


Jim did not answer at once, at whi.di Dick was surpiiscd. 

“ I don’t know as I ought to, ’ said Jim at last, 

“ Why on earth not ? ” 

“ Because I don t think y ou’d give me the chrnce if y on knew 

everything,” s.iid Jim , , ,, , 

“ What IS It 1 ought to know ? asked Dick 
* "Last year I very nearly threw you ovci, I intended serving 
you a nasty trick ” 

“ Did you, why' ?” 

" In the first place because you had robbed me, so I thought,^ 
of the girl I loved, in the second place because we had words 
and were not very good friends, said^Jim 
“ And what did you decide to do ? ' 

" To pull TriXic in the Cup," said Jim 
Dick laughed as he - id, 

“ You are romancing, Jim, you would never have done that 
" Clinch was at the bottom 'of tt. He talked me over, said 
how easily I could be revenged Upon you. He offered me five 
hupdrud pounds to pull the marc* 
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“ And > ou refused ^ ” 

“No, I accepted.” 

“Then what prevented you from doing it > ” asked Dick, 
amazed at the strange story' 

“It was Di, I mean Mrs Douglas, wlio pointed out to me 
what a folly I was about to commit, and howr wicked it was of 
me to do it. She persuaded me to ride straight, and I threw 
Clinch over at the last moment ” 

“ When did this happen > ” 

“ In thu paddock, |ust bcftirc the race for the Cup It w'as 
vour Wife si\ed me from doing wrong and disgracing myself, 
and I shall always h' s her for it " 

“So you intendcc throwing me over, pulling Tiixie m the 
Cup, and she prevented you She did us an incstimiblc seivice, 
Jim ” 

“ She did, me especially ” 

“You acted wionglv,” ‘sul Diek , “hid you not told me 
yourself I would never ha\i hilieved it, 1 alw'ay's had the 
greatest eonfidence in yon 

“ You’ll never have it now,” said Jiiti 

“ Yes, I shall, I am sure you will never be tempted 
again ” 

“ You'll forgue me* ’ ’ 

" Yes, Jim Wo are none of us peifeet ’S'oii committed a 
giave fault, but I am sun y ou aic sorry lor it ” 

“ I am indeed, it will always cause me to be ashamed when 

I think of it ” 

" The-n do not think of it, try and forget it, ’ said Dick 
Jim shook his head 
“ I sh ill never do that," he said 

"You mu it ndc for me this sca-ion Mat tells me we have 
good prospects, thil we ought to win some races He thinks 
'IiiMC will win the f up again ” 

" D<jcs he ■' " said )mi quiekly. 

“ Yes, he has not mueh doubt about it 

“ And y ou’ll give me the mount cm her again after all I have 
to'd \ ou ? ” 

“ I will, no one rides her as wc 11 as you ” 

" You hcie Jim, how aie you ^ " said Du, as she entered the 
loom 

How radiantly happy and beautiful she looked. Jim felt a 
1 vLK pmg as he thought under othei circumstances he migbl 
hdic won hei He pul these feelings severely aside, and 

II iiiembcrcd what bht did for him on that memorable Cup 
day 

“ f have just engaged Jim as my jockey tor this season,** stiid 
D.-k 
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" I am so gUd,” said Di, looking ai Jim in a peculiar way. 
“ I congratulate you both " 

“ I'vt told him,” bjurted out Jim “ I told everj'thing I 
could not accept Kf'Tnffef -unless I did, and he’s been good 
enough tr^ overlook it ” 

“ And he told me what you did, Di, it was just like you and 
he IS very grateful,' said Dick 

” I shall never forget what you saved me from,” said Jim 
She was \ery tender where he was conctrned She knew how 
he loved her, always would, and pitied him She went up to 
him, placed her hand on his shoulder and said, 

” e must all forgtt it, Jim You were tempted, but you did 
the right thing in the end, you w'on on Tiixie, that is what wc 
must remember " 

“Quite right, Di, ivc must never forget Jim rode Trixie ard 
I believe he’ll win on her again ” 

“ No • ” exclaimed Di 

“ Mat says she has ^ very good chance, that she is as good as 
ever, has wintered well, and by the summer will be as fit as she 
was last year,” said Dick 

“It would be a glorious thing to win it twice,” said Di, 
“twoy'eais in succession” 

Wlien Jim left, Di<-k said to her, 

“ You kept his secret w'cll, my girl ” 

“ I suppose y ou thought like all the n )t 1 could not keep a 
secret ^ ” she said, smiling 

“That was about the strength of it,” said Dick, laughing’ 
“By jove, what a hole I should hi'c bci n in had Jan pulled 
Tiixie, and it’s all owing to you 1 got out of it Come and be 
rewarded,” and lu h* Id out his arms 

“ But some credit is due to Jim foi listening and foUowmginy 
advice,” she said 

“ Supposing he had not,’' said Dick 
“ Wc’Il not think what might have happi ned," said Di 
Clinch must have been in a terrible stale when Jim threw him 
over at the last moment,” said Dick 

“Served him light,” said Di “ I wonder what has become of 
him " 

“ We shall probably nevei heai of him again,” said Dick , “ let 

Ub hope he has vanished for evei.” 

♦ *■»■'»** * 

" Bobby, your father wishes to see you,” said Betty one 
morning at Cottstone, 

“ Where IS he ? ” 

In his room." 

“Gouty?" 

*' Ke^sonablyr so " 
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Then there is some reason in him ” 

“ There always is I think him a very reasonable man" 

“ It's more than I do/’ said Bob, as he went off growlmir 
“Bob, you are not doing your duty You are not dealing 
fairly by me, or the estates, or your wife," said Loid 
Lovett. 

“ How have I offended ? " asked Bub 

“ I do not accuse you of offending, I merely point out that I 
am much disappointed at the result of \ our marriage ’’ 

“ I thought you were very fond of Betty ’’ 

“ So I am,” said Lord Lovett hastily 
“ Then whatever i= I'herc to growl about > " 

“ I never assume dug -like attributes,” said Lord I^tctt, “ 1 do 
not growl Cannot yuu understand what 1 mean?” 

“ No, sir " 

" Then you are rnuie den^c than even I thought you Go 
and tdl Betty ’’ 

“ What ? " 

"All I have said lo vou ’’ 

“About failing to '■talise your expectations about the edates 
and so on, that y’ou are disappointed at the lesult of our 
inarnaye^’’ asked Bub 

" Yts, be olf,” said I.ord I ovoU 

Bob mot Betty soon ifter and cxplainud "she looked at him 
with a bright light in her cyts 

‘‘Go and tell Inin it s .ill rig, it,” she ' vu! softly, 

"Wlnat’s all right askod Bob, bcv.Jdcrcd 
" Lvcrything,’ she said 
hhe looked after him as he went and thought 
“ Dear old Bobby and lu hasn’t e\eii gues-ed ’* 

" Betty says I'm to tell you it’s all right,” he said 
1 ord Lovett furgot Ins gout, and stood up in hi> cxeittniont, 
“ She said tbat ' ” he cxclainud, gleefully 
‘‘Yes, but what’s il all about, what’s all right,” asked Bob, 
with such a turiousl/ bewildcied espresaiun on his face that 
Lord Lovett burst out laughing 
" Vou mean lu tell me you don’t know? ' said his father, 
chuckling. 

''"Upnn’'my word I don’l,” 

"Then go and — go an- ” Lord Lovett choked with 

Liugliler "Go and ask Betty," he gasped at last. 
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CHAPThR XXX 

IRIXIE AGAIN 

WoODCOTfc meeting ng.nn, the day bright and glorious, as it 
had been 1»\-elve monthb bcfoie Clinch and his schemes were 
almost forgotten 

Dick and his wife were in the paddijck adniiniig the Gold Cup 
" I hope It will not be stolen thi-. >c<ir,” he said 
“ That's not likeU , I hope 1 rivie will win it again," said Di 
" The French hoise has a big chance,” said Pick 
“ ilavim ? " asked Di 

“ Yes, I am told he is the best horse thej have -ent over for 
a long time, and he has been specially prcjiarcil lor the race," 
said Dick. 

" Then there will be the more credit in Trixie beating him,'' 
said Di 

Lady Betty was absent, the doeti'i saul she must avoid 
e vcitenient — Bob had at last found out what his father 
meant 

Mat Lawson stood talking to Jirn Ames 
“ Ride hei like you did htal year," said Mat, "and you'll win 
if Maxim is not an exceptionally good horse ’ 

Jim once more* donned the yellow and black to ride Trixie 
in the Cup 1 he mare had hosts ol admirers, nnn> ludgts 
thought she looked better than on the elaj' she won twelve 
months ago 

The hrenchmen, however, came across the Chamu 1 in large 
iiiimbc'rs to back Maxim, they w'ould not hear of delen The 
horse was the best stayer in France, had swept the board, 
carried all before him. The weight of monev made him 
favourite, and there was a lot ol support for Kea))ei, who won 
the Doncaster Cup last Scpteinbei, and had earned 9st lolb 
into second place in thr C J?sarcwilch, Tom Boj, frolden Bay 
and Rioter were the other runners, iii addition to Tiixie 

Joe Robson again made Iiis book for the mare, and the 
hicnehmen were staggered at the way he laid Maxim lie 
had implicit confidence m Mat Law'son’s judgment, and the 
trainer told him he thought Irixie would w’ln 

Mrs Robson looked a different woman since her marriage 
She was happy again, Joe was a most attentive husband, he 
gave way to her in everything, but she took no adv.mtage of 
this. Nothing had been heard of Clinch 
Just before the race Jim met Di 

" You have no occasion to give me advice this time,” he said, 
smiling 

"Except that you must not throw a chance away, and win 
Ijy a& many lengths as you can,'* she said. 
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" [f ifciMni docs h\'> best jf wiH be a question of heads, not 
leiii’tlis, at the finish I fancy he said 

When the horses started Maxira still held the position oi 
favourite, but Trixic ran him close in ' the betting Reaper 
earned a lot of money, so did Golden Bay and R»oter Tom 
Buy, the outsider ©f the party, madt the running and soon held 
1 lead of many lengths At the end of a mile he began to come 
back to his field Rioter headed the other, follovied b)r Maxim, 
and Golden Hay, with Tnxie last. The mare was going well, 
nut appeared to be l>iiig too far back Jim Ames, however, 
knew what .he eould do, he again husbanded her strength for 
a final run home 

Rioter passed Tom Bov and was followed by M.imui, they 
rated together, neither giving way, Jmi looked on fiom the 
rear, arnuscd at thc=e tactic. lit ktic-w .t was not in Maxim’s 
favour to try and cut down Riolci They luul only five furlongs 
to go when Jim made Ins flr.t move on Trivie Slic quickly 
responded, and jm ,s( d the beaten foni Ilc<y then Golden Bay, 
.and galloped alongMclc Reaper, wlio.e rider had inslrii' lions 
not to Icjsc sight of the inar> Ihe picc wdi treinendcnis for the 
la"t half mile of a three inik romse incl it was made by Ric>ier 
and M.tciiii The Fronci. hor'C* v is a grand stayer or h.' would 
never have stood the sliain , Alien hehcadc'd RioUr Iherv wa. 
a tremc ndous shout Ircm the siancf The hreoelmien h lel evciy 
reason to be sati.ficd, Masim looked an almost tv.rlain winner, 
there was iiollinig ik tr Inin, and only a furlong to go 

Trixie came on with her long sweeping stride, vve aiing down 
all opposilKiii Reapei had at last te» giv. way ns she went in 
pm suit of Maxim 

The Frenehmen saw danger, and shouUd frantically to the 
jockey to send Maxim along 

Cn^[) looking round .aw fnxie coming at a great paccj on the 
outside It was the first time he Iiacf seen the yellow and black 
in the lace, ho had btc’n warned against the marc, here she was 
going at too speed He set to work and roused Mi\iin up, but 
the tussle with Rioter had told its tale and the 1 reneh horse 
had very little left m him Maxim firnght a gdUaiil struggle, he 
was one of the gamest of the game Diek, at he looked on, 
and thought how the horse had been riddtn doubted whether 
he would not have beaten Tnxi" had Rioter Ijtxn out of the 
way The pair were level, and the noi^c W'as deafening. 
TriXiC was ttie ino^t popular mare on the turf, a public idol, 
and Jim Arnes hid many hdlowe-rT 

Ma'ini w.is' beaten at last, he shot his bolt, and despite the* 
vigorou, elfort, of Cusp could do no more Trixie, saved fof 
the fimsh, came on and won by three lengths bom Mixiin with 
Reaper in thinf place 
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For the second year Jn succession Trixie harh won the 
Woodente Gold Cup, it ivas a great feat, a rematkable 
achievement Dick Douglas was heartily congratulated, so 
ivas Mat Lanson, while Jim Ames came in for a great ovation. 
The Cup^ was not missing on this occasion, it stood on ' its 
pedealaj, jjs.Dick and his frmndi went to examine it 

“ We as emhlc .at Ncthvrby to-morrow night again," he said 
“and drink out ot the (lold Cup ’ 

“Itwa-> a gay scene at Neth. iby IDll at the close of the 
meeting The guests were numerous, the old place was at its 
best, and amidst it all Di moved about atti acting everyone by 
her grace and beauty It was she who filled the Cup and 
handed it round, she would not allow anyone else to do it 

Mrs Kobson's mind went back to the memorable c\ 'iiing just 
twihe month befi ri , when made her dramatic aiij/ea'ance 
with the stitlcn t up ind deli iled f licf h s plans A-. she wen 
ri dling \i loiii of the past ,i tiUgram was handed to Jlick 
Jhi'iglas lie ojitnod it and read 

‘ Sorrv I cannot be with you FmktI ton vvill ,igain drink 
I riMc’s health Clinch" 

For a nioniv nt he was too surprised to speal,hc looked at 
tin st.irnp, it w,is C hiring CJro s, ind had been handed in half 
in hou'' bcfoie’ Clinch was in Lc'iiiion, what a daring rogue he 
nnisi ho ? 

“ \\ ho IS it fioni, Dick a'ktfl F>ob 

“ An old acquaint nice, ’ hi u ,»lu d, handing him the [i.qier 
“ Will, I’m blessed,” e'rlaimcd Hob 

“It's from Captain Clinch," vnd llick, “and rvad it to the 
company ” 

Mrs Robson luim d pale, “ From Clinch, where was he ^ " 

Joe hastened to icassurc her, wherever Clineh was he was rmt 
likely to make him, elf known to them again 

Clindi was at that moment in Pans, in conifoital k looms, 
he had asked a friend to send the tclegi nn, when he arrived 
at Charing Cross, if Trixie wO'i the race 

To win two Woodcote Lups m s^'ccps^lvl' \i\ars with tlu simt 
marc does not fill to the lot of many mm, and Dick Douglas 
regarded this as a lucky' omen, a turn m the tide, and such it 
['roved, for his fortum s increased with rein irkablc rapidity 
Two yeais after his mairiage almost the whole o1 the debt 
had been clcaitd ofl the nniics in which he was interested His 
Mcing stud had been remarkably successful For Trixie he had 
been offered a veiy 1 gi sum, but he r,. fused to pait with hei. 
The owner of Maxim offered him fifteen thousand foi her 
and it w'as refused 

Loid r.ovctt Slid he was ■' 
evei worth that amount 


fool ni'l to take it, no marc w'as 
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Fett> held up her son to his grandfather and said, 

“ I rixie IS almost as precious to Dick as lutle Bobby is to 
>ou " 

“ He’s a fine lad, Betty, a \ery fine lad, he was a long time m 
making his appearance, ’out he was worth waiting for ” 

"I arn glad >ou apjirovc of him,” she saul, witfi a smile 
“ Ht 's \( i> like his father " 

” He’s a great deal nioic like you,” said Lord I ovett 
At Isetherhy Hall thtie wa-. anothei fine boj and Mat 
Lawson was etery v\hit ns lond of his grandson as Lord Loseti 
w n > of his 

J'ji Kobson nc’"'r tired of handling the chu'oby htth fellow, 
and Duk said it , a pity he had not a child of his own 

“ \’i's, I think it IS,” said Joc tenon K , vs he put down Diil > 
and walked ijiiKtl/ away. 
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